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TRAGEDY,  IN  FIVE  ACTS.— BY  J.   SHEKIDAN  KNOWLE3. 


THIS  »"—  Act  I,  xene  2. 


Costumes  anb  Cast  of  %  <£b;tracfers. 

(As  performed  at  the  Theatre  Royal,  Covent  Garden,  May  17,  1820.) 


APPIU*  CLAUDIUS,  Decemvir  (Mr.  Abbott).— 
'of;a  and  purple  stripe  fieeh  legs,  and  red  sandals. 

BPURIUS  OPPIUS,  Decemvir  (Mr.  White).— 
teueral'a  armour,  toga,  stripe  flesh  legs,  and 
landals. 

VIBULANUS,  Decemvir  (Mr.  J«/T«riw).  —  Ge- 
aeral'fl  armour,  toga,  and  stripe  flesh  legs  aud 
•andals. 

HONORIU8,  Patrician  (Mr.  tforris).—  Toga, 
with  red  band,  and  sandaU. 

VALERIUS,  Patrician  (Mr.  F#dy).— Toga,  with 
red  band,  uud  sandals. 

CAIUS  CLAUDIUS.  Cl'ent  to  Appina  (Mr. 
Connor). — Plain  toga  and  sandals. 

MARCUS,  Client  to  Appiua  (Mr  Clar*»umt).— 

Plaiu  togu  aud  saudulj. 


DENTATUS,  a  Veteran  (Mr.  Terry).— Ptein 
toga,  armour,  and  bLick  sandals. 

VIRGINIUS,  a  Centurion  (Mr.  Macceadif).— 
Plain  toga,  armour,  and  black  sandals. 

NUMITORIUS,  his  brother-in-law  (Mr.  Eyer- 
ton  . — -Plain  toga  and  mourning,  and  ru--><  • 
sandals. 

ICILIUS.  in  love  with  Virj^iiiia  (Mr.  Charks 
K«nMe).—nAa  toga  and  mourning,  and  russet 
sandals. 

LUCIUS,  brother  of  Icilina  (Mr.  Comer).— 
Plain  toga  and  mourning,  and  russet  sandals. 

PUBLIUS,  DECIUS,  SKXTUS,  Soldiers  (Messrs. 
Mears,  Tnby,  Crumpton),- — Lamberkeens,  armour, 
aud  white  kilt,  flesh  lesjs. 

TITUS,  SB  EVIL'S,  Citizens  (Mesors.  Faucit«»<i 
^llfciTis).— Citizens,  as  ia  ConolantM  ;  browu  stuff 
dresses,  flesh  legs,  and  russet  suudaJg. 


VIRGINIUS. 


CNEIUS  (Mr.  KitigK— Plain  toga. 

VIRGINIA,  daughter  of  Virgii  ius  (JSi** 
Forte). — Plain  white;  white  robe,  trimmed  with 
wbite  fringe,  plain  white  ribbon  tied  round  head, 
a-,  i  hanging  down  lx>hind. 

SERVIA,  her  nurse  (Mr*.  Fauci*).— White 
dress  ;  red  robe  trimmed  with  yellow,  plain  white 
ribbon  tied  round  head,  and  long  ends  hanging 
down  behind. 

FEMALE  SLAVE  (Mrs.  Cripp).— Roman  slave 
dress. 

Citizens,  Maleand  Female,  SofeTers,  Lictors,  tc. 
SCENE.— Chiefly  in  Rome. 


STAGE   DIRECTIONS. 

EXITS  AND  ENTRANCES.— R.  means  Right  •  L 
Left;  D.  F.  Door  in  Flat ;  R.  D.  Right  I^r  '; 
L.  D.  Left  Door;  8.  E.  Second  Entrance-  V  E 
Djmer  Entrance;  M.  D.  Middle  Door  •  L, '  U  E 
Left  Upper  Entrance  ;  R.  U.  E.  R,ght  DW/En! 
trance;  L.  8.  E.  L'f.  Second  Entran  e;  P  S  Prompt 
Side;  O.  P.  Opposite  Prompt. 

RELATIVE  POSITIONS.  —  R.  means  Riyhf ;  L. 
Left;  C.  Centre;  R.  O.  Ri.jht  of  Centre;  L.  C. 
Left  of  Centre. 

R.  RC.  C.  ,LC.  L. 

*»*  The  Reader  it  supposed  to  b«  on  the  Stage, 
facing  the  A  udtince. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— A  street  in  Rome. 

Enter  SERVIUS  and  CNEIUS,  and  Citizent,  L.— 
Citizens  stand  on  L. 

Ser.  Carbo  denied  a  hearing  ! 

Cue.  (c.)  Ay,  and  Marcellns  cast  into  prison, 
because  he  sued  a  friend  of  oue  of  the  Decemvirs 
for  a  sum  of  money  he  had  lent  him. 

Ser.  (E.  c.)  And  Appius  resisted  not  ?  Appius ! 
that  in  the  first  .Lecemvirate  was  a  god  to  the 
people. 

Cne.  Resisted  not!  Nay,  was  most  loud  in  favour 
of  the  decree ;  but  hither  comes  Virgiuius,  who 
interested  himself  so  much  in  Carbo's  affair.  He 
looks  a  little  heated.  Is  not  that  Titus  he  is 
speaking  to  ?  Stand  aside,  master,  and  listen. 

(Retire  back  on  L.) 

Enter  VIRGINIUS  and  TITUS,  E. 

Vir.  (c.)  Why  did  you  make  him  Decemvir,  and 
Sr*t  Decemvir  tto? 

Tt'f.  (E.)  We  had  tried  him,  and  found  him 
honest. 

Fir.  (L.  c.)  And  could  yon  not  have  remained 
content?  Why  try  him  again,  to  find  him  dis- 
honest ?  Knew  ye  not  he  was  a  Patrician,  and  of 
the  Claudian  family  ? 

T>'t.  He  laid  down  the  Consulate — 

Fir.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  to  be  elected  into  the  Decem- 
virate,  and  he  was  BO  ;  and  he  laid  down  his  office 
of  Decemvir,  to  be  re-elected  into  the  Decemvirate, 
and  he  is  so  :  Ay,  hy  Jupiter!  and  to  the  exclusion 
of  his  late  colleagues  !  Did  not  Titus  Genutius  lay 
down  the  Consulate  ? 

T/f.  He  did. 

Vir.  (c. )  Was  he  not  nert  to  Appius  in  the  De- 
cemvirate ? 

Tit.  He  was. 

Fir.  Did  yon  not  find  him  honest  ? 

Tit.  We  did  find  him  honest. 

T'ir.  As  honest  as  Appius  Claudius  ? 

Til.  Qui  e  as  honest. 

Vir.  Quite  as  honest!  And  why  not  re-elect  him 
T^cemvirr1  Most  sap'ent  j'eople!  You  re-elect 
Appiue  into  the  Decemvira'e  for  liis  honesty,  and 
•  >u  thrust  Titus  out  of  the  Decemvirate— I  suppose 
for  his  honesty  also  ?  Why,  Appius  waa  sick  of 
the  Decemvirato  !  (Qo«s,  t.) 

S*r.  (c.)  I  never  hotird  him  say  so. 

Fir.  (L.)  But  he  did  s;iy  MO— eay  EO  in  my  hear- 


ing; in  presence  of  the  senators,  Valerius,  and 
Cains  Claudius,  and  I  don't  know  how  many  others. 
'Twas  known  to  the  whole  body  of  the  Semite — 
not  that  he  was  sick,  but  that  he  said  s<-.  Yes  ! 
yes  !  he  and  his  colleagues,  he  said,  had  done  the 
work  of  the  Republic  for  a  whole  year,  and  it  waa 
now  but  just  to  grant  them  a  little  repose,  and 
appoint  others  to  succeed  them. 

Tit.  Well,  well,  we  can  only  say  he  changed  his 
mind. 

Fir.  No,  no,  we  needn't  say  that  neither  ;  as  he 
had  laboured  in  the  Decemvirate,  perhaps  he 
thought  he  might  as  well  repose  in  the  Decem- 
virate. 

Tit.  I  know  not  what  he  thought.  He  is 
Decemvir,  and  we  made  him  so,  and  cannot  help 
ourselves.  Fare  yon  well,  Virginius.  Come,  lot's 
to  the  Forum. 

[Exeunt  Titus,  Sertritis,  and  Cneiiw,  R. 

Fir.  (Stilt  on  L.  looking  after  them  and  pointing.) 
Yon  cannot  help  yourselves !  Indeed  you  cannot ; 
You  help'd  to  put  your  masters  on  your  backs. 
They  like  their  seat,  and  make  you  show  your 

paces ; 
They  ride  yon— sweat  you — curb  you— lash  you — 

and 

Yon  cannot  throw  them  off  with  all  your  mettle  ! 
But  here  comes  one,  whose  share  in  giving  you 
To  such  unsparing  riders,  touches  me 
More  nearly,  for  that  I've  an  interest 
In  proving  him  a  man  of  fair  and  most 
Erect  integrity,  (c.)  Good  day,  Icilius. 

Enter  ICILIUS,  B.  s.  Y.. 

IciL  (B.C.)  Worthy  Virgiuius !  'tis  an  evil  day 
For  Rome,  that  gives  her  more  convincing  proof, 
The  thing  she  took  for  hope,  is  but  a  base 
And  wretched  counterfeit !    Our  new  Decemviri 
Are  anything  but  friends  to  justice  and 
Their  country. 

Vir.  You,  Icilius,  had  a  hand 
In  their  election.    You  applied  to  me 
To  aid  you  with  my  vote,  HI  the  Comitia  ; 
I  told  you  then,  and  tell  yon  now  a<rain, 
I  am  not  pleas'd  wlien  a  P&trician  bends 
His  head  to  a  Plebeian's  girdle  !     Mark  me ! 
I'd  rather  ho  shr.nld  «tjnd  aloof,  and  wear 
Hip  shoulder  high- -especially  the  nephew 
Of  CaiuB  Claudiua. 

If  if .  I  would  have  plfidg'd  my  life— 

Fir.  "Twos  n  h'gh  jrage,  and  roeu  iuive  sta*  a  a 
hiebrr 


VIRGIXIU3. 


On  irroiinds  as  poor  M  yonrs — their  honour,  boy  ! 

Icilius,  I  have  heard  it  all — your  plans — 

The    understanding    'twtxt    the    heads    of    the 

people — 

Of  whom,  Iciliu»,  yon  are  reckon'd  one,  and 
Worthily — and  Appins  Claudius — all-» 
Tw.is  every  jot  diaclos'd  to  me. 

Icil.  By  whom  ? 

\'\r.  Siccius  Dentatns. 

Icil.  He  disclosed  it  to  yon  ? 
Siccius  Dontatus  is  a  crabbed  man. 

Fir.  Sice  us  Dontatus  is  an  honest  man  ! 
There's  not  a  worthier  in  Borne !     How  now  t 
Has  he  deceiv'd  me  ?     Do  you  call  him  liar  ? 
My  friend  !  my  comrade  !  honest  Siccius, 
That  has  fought  in  sis  score  battles  ? 

Icil.  Good  Virgiuius, 

Siccius  Dentatus  is  my  friend — the  friend 
Of  every  honest  man  in  Rome — a  brave  man— 
A  most  brave  man.     Except  yourself,  Virginias, 
I  do  not  know  a  man  I  prize  above 
Siccius  Deutatus — yet  he's  a  crabbed  man. 

I'ir.  Yes,  yes ;  he  is  a  crabbed  man. 

Icii.  A  man 
Who  loves  too  much  to  wear  a  jealous  eye. 

Kir.  No,  not  a  whit! — where  there  is  double 

dealing, 

You  are  the  best  judge  of  your  own  concerns ; 
Yet,  if  it  please  you  to  communicate 
With  we  upon  this  subject,  come  and  see  me. 
I  told  you,  boy,  I  favour'd  not  this  stealing 
And  winding  into  place.     What  he  deserves, 
An  honest  man  dares  challenge  'gainst  the  world — 
But   come   and   see    me.    (Going,    a..)     Appius 

Claudius  chosen 

Decemvir,  and  his  former  colleagues,  that 
Were  quite  as  honest  as  himself,  not  chosen — 
No,  not  so  much  as  nam'd  by  him — who  nain'd 
Himself,  and  his  new  associates!   (R.)    Well, 'tis 

true 

Dog  fights  with  dog,  but  honesty  is  not 
A  cur  doth  bait  his  fellow — and  e'en  dogs. 
By  habit  of  companionship,  abide 
lu  terms  of  faith  and  cordiality — 
But  come  and  see  me.  (A  shout,  L.) 

Icil.  ic  j  Appius  comes  ! 

The  people  utill  throng  after  him  with  shouts, 
Unwilling  to  Believe  their  Jupiter 
Has   mark'd  thorn  for  his  thunder.      Will  you 

stay, 
And  see  the  homage  that  they  render  him  ? 

Kir.  Not,  I .'     Stay  you;  aud,  as  you  made  him, 

hail  him ; 
Aud  shout,  aud  wave  your  hand,  and  cry,  Long 

live 

Our  first  and  last  Decomvir,  Appius  Claudius  ! 
For  he  is  the  first  and  last,  aud  every  one! 
Rome  owes  you  much,  Icilius — Fure  you  well — 
I  shall  be  glad  to  see  you  at  my  house. 

[E-reunt  Virginius,  a.,  Icilius,  r. 

Enter  APPIUS  CLAUDIUS,  CLAUDIUS,  SIC- 
CIUS DENTATUd,  LUCIUS,  TITUS,  SER- 
VIU8,  MAftCUS,  and  Citizens  shouting,  R.  s.  E. 
Tit.  Long  live  our  first  Decemvir  ! 

Long  livn  Appius  Claudius  ! 

Most  uoble  Appius  !  Appius  and  the  Decemvirote 
forf-ver!  (Citizens .  houf.) 

App.  (c.)  My  countrymen  and  fellow  cititeng, 

We  will  deserve  your  favour. 
Tit.  (i.)  You  have  deserv'dit, 

AuU  *U1  deserve  it. 


Aj>p.  For  thai  end  We  named 
Ourself  Deoemvir. 

Tit.  You  could  not  have  nam'd  a  better  man. 

flan.  (R.)  For  his  own  purpose.  (Aside.) 

App.  Be  assur'd,  we  hold 

Our  power  but  for  your  good.     Your  gift  it  was ; 
And  gift»  make  surest  debtors.    Fare  you  well — 
And,  for  your  salutations,  pardon  me 
If  I  repay  you  only  with  an  echo — 
Long  live  the  worthy  citizens  of  Rome ! 

[E.rtt  Appius,  &c.,  the  people  shouting,  L. 

Den.  (Going,  c.)  That  was  a  pretty  echo!— a 
most  soft  echo.  I  never  thought  your  voices  wer« 
half  so  sweet !  a  most  melodious  echo !  I'd  have 
you  ever  after  make  your  music  before  the  Patri- 
cians' palaces ;  they  give  most  exquisite  re- 
sponses ! — especially  that  of  Appius  Claudius !  a 
most  delicate  echo ! 

Tit.  What  means  Dentatns  ? 

Str.  He's  ever  carping— nothing  pleases  him. 

Den.  (R.)  Oh!  yes — you  pleaee  me — please  mo 
mightily,  I  assure  you.— You  are  noble  legislator, 
take  most  especial  care  of  your  own  interest,  be- 
stow your  votes  most  wisely  too — on  him  who  has. 
the  wit  to  get  you  into  the  humour ;  and  withal, 
have  most  musical  voices— most  musical— if  one 
inav  judge  by  their  echo. 

"fit.  (R.)  Why,  what  quarrel  have  yon  with  our 
choice?  Could  we  have  chosen  better? — I  say, 
there  are  ten  honest  Decemvirs  we  have  chosen. 

Den.  I  pray  you,  name  them  me. 

Tit.  There's  Appius  Claudius,  first  Deoemvir. 

Den.  Ay,  call  him  the  head;  you  are  right 
Appius  Claudius,  the  head.  Go  on  ! 

Tit.  And  Quintus  Fabins  VibuUnus. 

Den.  The  body,  that  eats  and  drinks  while  th« 
head  thinks.  Gall  him  Appius's  stomach.  Fill 
him,  and  keep  him  from  cold  and  indigestion,  and 
he'll  never  give  Appius  the  head-ache  !  Well  ? — 
There's  excellent  comfort  in  having  a  good 
stomach !— Well  ? 

^Tit.  There's  Cornelius,  Marcus  Servilius,  Minu- 
cms,  and  Titus  Autonius. 

Den.  (c.)  Arms,  legs,  and  thighs! 

Tit.  And  Marcus  Rabuleius. 

Den.  (R.  c.)  He'll  do  for  a  hand,  and,  as  he's  a 
Senator,  we'll  call  him  the  right-hand.  We 
couldn't  do  less,  yon  know,  for  a  Senator  ! — Well? 

Luc.  At  least,  you'll  say  we  did  well  in  electing 
Quintius  Petilins,  Cains  Duellius,  and  Spurius 
Oppius,  men  of  our  order !  sound  men !  "  known 
sticklers  for  the  people"— at  least  you'll  say  we 
did  well  in  that  1 

Den.  And  who  dares  say  otherwise?  "Well?" 
one  might  as  well  say  "iU"  as  "well."  Well  is 
the  very  skirt  of  commendation  :  next  neighbour 
to  that  mire  and  gutter,  "  ill."  "  Well,"  indeed  ! 
you  acted  like  yourselves !  Nay,  e'en  yourselves 
could  not  have  acted  better  !  Why,  had  you  not 
elected  them,  Appius  would  have  gone  without 
his  left  hand,  and  each  of  his  two  feet. 

Ser.  (c.)  Out !  you  are  dishonest ! 

Den.  Ha! 

Scr.  What  would  content  you  ? 

Den.  A  post  in  a  hot  battle  !  Ont,  you'cur  !  Do 
yon  talk  to  me  ? 

Citizen.  (From  behind.)  Down  with  him,  he  does 
nothing  bat  insult  the  people. 

(TJu  croiod  approach  Dentattu  threateningly,) 

Enter  ICILIUS,  suddenly,  L.  8.  E. 
leit.  Stand  tack !  Who  is't  that  says  down  with 


VTRGINITJS. 


Siocius  Dentatns?  Down  with  him  I  "Tis  what 
the  enemy  could  never  do ;  and  shall  we  do  it  for 
thorn  ?  Who  uttered  that  dishonest  word  ?  Who 
uttered  it,  I  say?  Let  him  answer  a  fitter,  though 
lew  worthy,  mate,  Lucius  Icilius ! 

(Jitit«>u.    Stand  back,  and  hear  Icilius ! 

IcU.  (c.)  What!  hav'n't  I  voted  for  the  Decem- 
Tira,  and  do  I  snarl  at  his  jests  ?  Has  he  not 
a  right  to  jeat  ?  the  good,  honest  Siccius  Dentatus, 
that,  alone,  a*  the  head  of  the  veterans,  vanquished 
the  CEqui  for  you  ?  Has  he  not  a  risrht  to  jest  ? 
For  shame !  get  to  your  houses !  The  worthy 
Dentatus !  Cheer  for  him,  if  you  are  Romans! 
Oheer  for  him  before  you  go  !  Cheer  for  him,  I 


•ay! 


[Ewunt  Citizens  shouting,  R.  s.  E. 


Den.  (c,)  And  now,  what  thanks  do  you  expect 
from  me,  Icilius  ? 

Icil.  (B.  c.)  None. 

D«n.  By  Jupiter,  young  man,  had  you  thus 
Bteppod  before  me  in  the  heat  of  battle,  I  would 
have  cloven  you  down— but  I'm  obliged  to  you, 
loilius — and  hark  you !  There's  a  piece  of  furni- 
ture in  the  house  of  a  friend  of  mine,  that's  called 
Virginius,  I  think  you've  set  your  heart  upon — 
dainty  enough — yet  not  amiss  for  a  young  man  to 
covet.  Ne'er  lose  your  hopes!  He  may  be 
brought  into  the  mind  to  part  with  it. — As  to 
these  curs,  I  question  which  I  vnlue  more,  their 
fiiwninirs or  their  snarlings. — I  thenk  you,  boy! 
Do  yon  walk  this  way  ? — I  am  glad  of"it !  Come — 
'Tis  a  noble  Deoemvirute  you  have  chosen  for  us  ! 
Gome  t  [E-teunf,  R. 

SCENE  II.— Virginius'g  House. 

JBitt«r   VIRGINIUS   and  SERVIA,  with  »om«  of 
Virginia's  work  in  her  hand. 

Fir.  (c.)  And  is  this  all  you  have  observed?   I 

think 

There's  nothing  strange  in  that.    An  L  and  an  I 
Twin'd  with  a  V.    Three  very  innocent  letters 
To  have  bred  such  mischief  in  thy  brain,  good 

Servia ! 
Come,  read  this  riddle  to  me. 

Ser.  (B.C.)  You  may  laugh, 
Virginius,  but.  I'll  road  the  riddle  right. 
The  L  doth  s' and  for  Lucius ;  and  the  I, 
liiiliu.s  ;  whirl'.  I  take  it,  will  compose 
Lucius  loilius. 

Fir.  So  it  will,  good  Servia. 

S«r.    Then,   for    the   V ;   why,  that    is     plain 
Virginia. 

Fir.  And  now,  what  conjuration  find  von  here  ? 

S«r.  What  should  I  find,  bur,  love  ?    The  maid's 

in  love. 

And  it  is  with  Iciliug.     Look,  the  wreath 
Is  made  of  rosea,  that  entwines  the  letters. 

Fir.  And  this  is  all  ? 

Ser.  A -id  is  it  not  enough  ? 
You'll  nud  this  figuring  where'er  you  look ; 
There's  not  a  piece  of  dainty  work  she  does — 
Kmbroidery,  or  painting— not  a  task 
fiUa  finishes,  bnt  on  the  skirt,  or  border, 
la  needle-work,  or  pencil,  this,  her  secret, 
The  ailly  wench  betrays. 

Fir.  (Jo,  send  her  to  me — 
Stay !    Have  you  spoken  to  her  of  it  ? 

S*r.  (B.)    I!    Not  I  indeed;   I  left  that  task  to 

you — 
Ta»'  Ott<M  I  a.-i--'d  her  what  the  letters  meant. 


She  laugh'd,  and  drew  a  scratch  across  them* 

but 

Had  scarce  done  so,  'ere  her  fair  visage  fell, 
For  grief  that  she  had  spoiled  the  cyphers — 

"  and 

A  aigh  camn  out,  and  then  almost  a  tear; 
And  she  did  look  as  piteous  on  the  harm 
That  she  had  done,  as  she  had  done  it  to 
A  thing  had  sense  to  feel  it."     Never  after 
She  let  me  note  her  at  her  work  again. 
She  had  good  reason  ! 


Fir.  (L.)  Send  her  to  me,  Servia. 


it  Burr  it, 


There's  something  here,  that  looks  as  it  would 

bring  me 

Anticipation  of  my  wish.    I  think 
Icilius  loves  my  daughter  fc.)  —  nay,  I  know  it  ; 
And  such  a  man  I'd  challenge  for  her  husband  ;  — 
And  only  waited,  till  her  forward  spring 
Put  on,  a  little  more,  the  genial  likeness 
Of  colouring  into  summer,  IB.  c.)  ere  I  sought 
To  nurse  a  flower,  which,  blossoming  too  early, 
Too  early  often  dies  ;  "  hut  if  it  springs 
Spontaneous,  and,  unlocked  for,  woos  our  hand 
To  tend  and  cherish  it,  the  growth  is  healthful  ; 
And  'twere  untimely,  as  unkind,  to  check  it." 
I'll  ascertain  it  shortly  —  soft,  she  comes.  (Site,  c.) 

J5nt«r  VIRG  NIA,  M.  D. 

Virginia.  (Standing    on    hi*    L.)    Well,    father, 
what's  your  mil  ? 

Fir.  I  wish  d  to  s^e  you, 
To  nsk  you  of  your  tasks—  how  they  pro  on  — 
And  what  your  masters  say  of  you    what  last 
You  did.    I  hope  you  never  play 
The  truant? 

Virginia.  The  truant  !     No,  'ndeed,  Virjfiuiua. 

Fir.  I  am  sure  you  do  not  —  kiss  me  ! 

Virginia.  O  !  my  father, 
I  am  so  happy,  when  you're  kind  to  me  ! 

Fir.  You're  so  happy  wheu  I'm  kind  to  yon  ! 


ippy 
ud  ? 


I  never  spoke 


Ln  angry  word  to  you  in  all  my  life, 
Virginia !     You  are  happy  when  I'm  kind  I 
That's  strange  ;    and  makes  me  think  you  havt 

some  reason 

To  fear  I  may  be  otherwise  than  kind — 
Is't  so,  my  girl? 

Virginia.  Indeed,  I  did  not  know 
What.  I  was  saying  to  you ! 

Fir.  Why,  that's  worse 
And  worse !  What !  when  you  said  your  father's 

kindness 

Made  you  so  happy,  am  I  to  believe 
You  were  not  thinking  of  him  ?  • 

Firgtniffl.  1 (Greatly  confused.) 

Vir.  Go,  fetch  ire 
The  latest  task  you  did. 

[Exit  Firginin,  K.  ». 
It  is  onouirh. 

Her  artless  speech,  like  crystal,  shows  the  thing 
'Twonld  hide,  hut  only  covers.     'Tis  enough  ! 
She  loves,  and  fears  her  father  may  coudunu. 

VIRGINIA,  re-entering  with  a  painting, 
Here,  sir. 

Fir.  What's  this  ? 

Ftrjinia.  'Tis  Homer's  history 
Of  great  Achilles  parting  from  Briseis. 


Fie.  You  have  done  it  well, 
good. 


The  colouring  w 


VIRGINItJS. 


The  figures  well  design'd.    'Tis  very  well  !— 
Whose  face  is  tuii  you've  given  to  Achilles  ? 

1'irjmi'i.  Whose  face  ? 

Kir.  I've  seen  this  luce  !  Tut '  tut !  I  know  it 
As  well  as  I  do  my  own.  yet  can'  t  bethink  me 
Whose  fuce  it  is  ! 

Virginia.  You  mean  Achilles'  face  ? 

Kir.  Did  I  not  say  so  ?     'T.g  the  very  face 
Of  —No !    no !    uot  of  him.     There's    too    much 

youth 

And  comeliness ;  and  too  much  fire,  to  suit 
The  face  of  S.ccius  Deutatus. 

Virginia.  O ! 
You  surely  never  took  it  for  his  face  ! 

Kir.  Why,  no;  for  now  I  look  again,  I'd  swear 
You  lost  the  copy  ere  you  drew  the  head, 
And,  to  requite  Achilles  for  the  waut 
Of  his  own  face,  contriv'd  to  borrow  cue 
From  Lucius  Iciliua.     My  Deutatus, 

.Enter  DENTATUS,  L. 

I  am  glad  to  see  you  !     (Rises.  Virginia  retires,  K.) 

Den.  (L.C.)  'Tis  not  for  my  news,  then. 

Kir.  Your  news!  What  news  '< 

Den.  More  violence  and  wroug  from  these  new 
masters   of  ours,    our  noble  De  -euivirs  —  these 
emi-gods  of  the  good  peoplj  of  Kouie  !  No  man's 
roperty  is  safe  from  them.     Nay,  it  appears  we 
old  our  wives  and  daughters  but  by  the  tenure  of 
their  will.     Their  likiug  is  the  law.    The  Senators 
themselves,  s  -ared  at  their  audacious  rule,  with- 
draw themselves  to  their  villas  and  leave  us  to  our 
fute.    There  are  rumours,  also,  of  uew  incursions 
by  the  Sabiues. 

Kir.  Ilome  never  saw  such  days. 

Den.  And  she'll  see  worse,  unless  I  fail  in  my 
reckoning.  la  that  Virginia?  (dots  u.  to  her.)  I 
saw  her  not  before.  How  does  the  fair  Virginia? 

hy,  she  is  quite  a  woman.  I  was  just  now 
r.flhiug  for  a  daughter. 

Kir.  A  plague,  you  mean. 

Den.  (R.  i  I  am  sure  you  should  not  say  BO. 

Yurjinia.  (R.)   Indeed  he  should  not;    and  he 

does  not  say  so, 

DontatuH — not  that  I  am  not  a  plague, 
But  that  he  does  not  think  me  oue,  for  all 
I  do  to  weary  him.     I  am  sure,  Deutatus, 
If  co  i-e  thought  to  do  well  is  to  do  well. 
There's  nothing  I  do  ill :  But  it  is  far 
From  that !  for  few  things  do  I  as  I  ought — 
Yet  every  thing  is  well  done  with  my  father, 
Dentatus. 

Kir.  i  (joes  to  them. )  That's  well  done,  is  it  not, 
my  friend?  (Aside.)  But  if  you  had  a  daughter, 
what  would  you  do  with  her  ? 

l>cn.  I'd  give  her  to  Icilius.  I  should  have  been 
just  now  torn  to  pieces,  bnt  for  his  good  offices. 
The  gentle  citizens,  that  are  driven  about  by  the 
Decemvirs'  lictors,  like  a  herd  of  tame  oxen,  and, 
with  most  buast-like  docility,  only  low  applauses 
to  them  in  return,  would  have  done  me  the  kind- 
ness to  knock  my  brain 8  out ;  but  the  noble  Icilius 
bearded  them  >iu*ly,  and  railed  thorn  into  temper. 
Had  I  a  daughter  worthy  of  such  a  husband,  he 
should  have  such  a  wife,  and  a  patrician's  dower 
along  with  her. 

K*r.  I  wish  to  speak  with  yon,  Dentatu?.  (They 
retire  to  M.  u.)  Icilius  is  a  youn?  tnau  whom  I 
honour,  but  so  far  only  as  his  conduct  gives  me 
warrant.  He  has  had,  as  thou  kuowent,  a  prin- 
cipal hand  in  helping  us  to  our  Decemvirs.  It  inuy 
be  that  he  is  what  I  would  gladly  tliiuk  him  :  bat 


I  must  see  him  clearly,  clearly,  Dentatus.  "  It 
he  has  acted  with  the  remotest  understanding, 
touching  the  views  of  these  new  tyrants  that  we 
are  cursed  w.thal,  I  disclaim  him  as  my  friend !  I 
cast  him  off  for  ever !" 

[Exeunt  Virginiu*  and  Dentatus,  M.  n. 

Virginia.  (R.)  How  is  it  with  my  heart  ?    I  fe*l 

as  one 

That  has  lost  every  thing,  and  jnst  before 
Had  nothing  left  to  wish  for !     He  will  cast 
Icilius  off  I— I  never  told  it  yet ; 
But  take  of  me,  thou  gentle  air,  the  secret — 
And  ever  after  breathe  more  balmy  sweet, 
I  love  Icilius  !  "  Yes,  although  to  thee 
I  fear  to  tell  it,  that  hast  neither  eye 
To  scan  iny  looks,  nor  voice  to  echo  me, 
Nor  e'en  an  o'er-apt  ear  to  catch  my  words  ; 
Yet,  sweet  iuv.sible  confidant,  my  secret 
Once  being  thine— I  tell  thee,  and  I  tell  thee 
Again— and  yet  again,"  I  love  Icilius  ! 
He'll  cast  Icilius  off !— not  if  Iciiius 
Approve  his  honour.     That  he'll  ever  do  ; 
He  speaks,  and  looks,  and  moves,  a  thing   of 

honour, 

Or  honour  never  yet  spoke,  look'd  or  mov'd, 
Or  was  a  thing  of  earth,  (c  )  O,  come  Iciliuu  j 
Do  but  appear,  and  thou  art  vindicated. 

Enter  ICILIUS,  L. 

Virginia !  sweet  Virginia !  sure  I  heard 

My  name  prouounc'd.   (Both,  c.)  Was  it  by  thee, 

Virginia  ? 

Thou  dost  not  answer  ?    Then  it  was  by  thee — 
O !   would'st   thou  tell  me    why  thou   nam'det 

Icilius ! 
Virginia.    My    father   is   inoens'd  with   thee. 

Dentatus 

Has  told  him  of  the  new  Decemvirate, 
How  they  abuse  their  office.    You,  he  knows, 
Have  favoured  their  election,  and  he  fears 
May  have  some  understanding  of  their  j>lans. 
Jcii.  He  wroLgs'me  then  ! 
Virginia.  I  thank  the  gods  ! 
Icil.  For  ine, 

Virginia  ?     Do  yon  thank  the  gods  for  me  ? 
Your  eye  is  moist— yet  that  may  be  for  pity  ; 
Your  baud  doth  tremble — that  may  be  for  fear  ; 
Your  cheek  is  cover'd  o'er  with  blushes  !    What, 
O  what  can  that  be  for  ? 
Virginia.  Icilius,  leave  me! 
Icil.  Leave  thee,  Virginia  ?  0!  a  word — a  word 
Trembles  upon  my  t./npue,  which,  if  it  match 
The  thought  that  moves  thee  now,  and  thou  wilt 

let  me 
Pronounce  that  word,  to  speak  that  thought  for 

thee, 

I'll  breathe-^though  I  expire  in  the  ecstacy 
Of  uttering  it. 

Virginia.  Icilius,  will  you  leave  me? 
Icil.  Love !  Love  !    Virginia  !  Love !    If  I  have.. 

epoke 

Thy  thought  aright,  ne'er  be  it  said  again, 
The  heart  requires  more  service  than  the  tongue 
Can,    at    its    best,    perform.     My    tongue    hath 

serv/d 

Two  hearts — but,  lest  it  should  o'erbowt  it«e'f, 
Two  hnar.  8  with  but  one  thought.    Virginia  ! 
Virginia,  speak — 

(Virginia   covers  her  face  with   ktr 

ka  as.) 
O,  I  have  lor'd  thee  long  : 


go  much  the  more  ecstatic  my  delight. 
To  find  thee  mine  at  length. 

Firyinm.  My  .secret's  yaurs. 
Keep  it,  and  honour  it,  Icilius. 
J?nt*r  VIRGINIUS  and  DENTATU8  behind,  M.  ». 

Fir.  Icilius  here! 

Firginta.  I  ask  thee  now  to  leave  me. 

JciJ.  Leave  thee  !  who  leaves  a  treasure  he  has 

coveted 

So  long1,  and  found  so  newlv,  ere  lie  scans  it 
Again,  and  o'er  again  ;  and  asks  and  answers, 
Repeats  and  answers,  answers  and  repeats, 
The  half-mistrustful,  half-assured  question — 
And  is  it  mine  indeed  ? 

Firginia.  Indeed  !  indeed  ! 
Now  leave  me. 

Icil.  I  must  see  thy  father  first, 
And  lay  iny  soul  before  him. 

Virginia..  Not  to-night. 

Icil.  Now  worse  than  ever,  dear  Virginia ! 
Can  I  endure  his  doubts ;  I'll  lay  my  soul 
Xaked  before  him — wiu  his  friendship  quite, 
Or  lose  myself  for  ever ! 

(froing,  is  «wt  by  Virginius.) 

Ftr.  (B.C.)  Stop,  I«ilius ! 

Thou  seest  that  hand  ?    It  is  a  Roman's,  boy ; 
Tis  sworn  to  liberty — Ifc  is  tbo  frieud 
Of  honour. — Dost  thou  think  so  ? 

Icil.  (B.  C.)  Do  I  think 
Virginius  owns  that  hand  ? 

Fir.  (B.)  Then  you'll  believe 
It  has  an  oath  deadly  to  tyraiiuy, 
And  is  the  foe  of  falsehood !     Bv  the  gods, 
Knew  it  the  lurking  place  of  treason,  though 
It   were   a   brothers    heart,    'twould   drag   the 

caitiff 
Forth.     Dar'st  thou  take  that  hand  ? 

Icil.  I  dare,  Virginias. 

Fi'r.  Then  fcike  it !  Is  it  weak  in  thy  embrace  ? 
Returns  it  not  thy  gripe  ?    Thou  wilt  nut  huld 
Faster  by  it,  tlia  i  it  will  hold  by  thee! 
I  overheard  thee  say,  thou  wast  resolv'd 
To  win  iny  friendship  qni'e.    Thou  canst  not  win 
What  thou  hast  won  already  !— You  will  stay 
And  sup  with  m  to-night  ? 

Den.  T  >  be  sure,  hu  will ! 

F««".  And  hark  you,  sir. 
At  yuiir  convenient  time,  appoint  a  day 
Tour  friends  and  kinsmen  may  confer  with  me — 
There  is  a  bargain  I  would  strike  with  you. 
Come,  to  the  supper-room.  (P-msing,  B  ,  — Firgiitia 

stands  i,.,  Icil.  < .)  Do  you  wait  for  me 
To  lead  Virginia  in,  or  will  yon  do  it  ? 

(Iciltiu  goes  e&jerly  to  Firginia,  and 

eats  with  her,  R.) 

Gome  on,  T  siy ;  come  on.      Your  baud,    Den- 
tutus. 

[Ejcev.nl,  B. 

BSD  OF  ACT   I. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— A  Street. 
Enter  PUBLIUS,  B.,  and  SEXTUS,  L. 
Put.  Thin  way  !     We  muster  at  the  Flamiuian 

gate. 

Salt.  Shall  we  not  wait  for  Deciua  ? 
Pub.  No ;  were  he  ten  times  Docius.     They'll 
have  already  begun  their  march.    Come  on. 


Enter 

Num.  Do  you  bel»Mg  to  tue  lourth  legion  t 
Pui>.  We  do. 
Num.  T:iey  are  upon  their  march,  then. 
Pub.  I  told  you  so.    Come  on !  come  on  ! 

[£.i-eunt  Soldien. 

En'er  LUCIUS. 

Luc.  Numitorins,  what  sold.ers  were  those  that 
just  now  parted  from  you  ? 

Num.,  Soldiers  hastening  to  overtake  the  army, 
that's  now  upon  its  march. 

Luc.  'Tis  all  confirmed  then ;  the  Sabines  ar« 
in  for  ;e  upon  our  borders. 

Num.  I  pray  you  tell  me  something  new  !  Know 
you  not  the  Senate  has  met,  and  the  Decemvirs 
have  conee  off  triumphant,  iu  spite  of  all  opposi- 
tion ? 

Luc.  Should  they  have  been  opposed  in  such  a 
strait  as  this  ? 

NUM.  Aye,  should  they.  They  dared  not  have 
armed  a  single  citizen  without  "the  oider  of  the 
Senate ;  which,  had  they  obtained,  the  country 
would  have  been  left  naked  to  the  foe,  and  tl'n 
they  had  been  forced  to  make  room  for  more 
popnlar  magistrates. 

Luc.  Why  were  they  not  opposed  then  ? 

Num.  Di'l  not  I  tell  you  they  were  opposed  t 
Caius  Claudius,  Appius's  own  uncle,  and  Honoriu-', 
tiiat  noble  senator,  opposed  tiieni :  and  it  was  like 
to  go  against  them,  but  for  the  brawling  inso- 
lence of  Spurius  Opp:us,  and  the  effrontery  of  tha 
head  Dwiuvir,  bncked  by  the  young  Patricians. 

Luc.  Bo  they  are  empowered  to  take  up  arms  f 

Num.  To  be  sure  they  are  ;  and  they  have  dona 
so. — One  body  has  already  marched,  and  by  this 
time,  no  doubt,  has  come  to  blows  with  the 
enemy.  The  levy  is  still  proceeding.  All  the 
Decemvirs,  but  Appins,  take  the  field.  He  re- 
mains in  Rome  to  keep  good  order — thnt  is,  the 
violator  of  all  order.  Why,  where  have  you  been, 
Lucius,  to  have  felt  no  movement  of  so  great, 
and  wide  a  stir?  Your  brother  meets  Virg  niu« 
at  his  house  to-day.— Come  with  ine  thither; 
for  yon,  I  know,  are  b:d.  Lucius,  there's  no 
huzzaing  for  your  Decemvirs  now  '. — Come  on, 
we  have  outstaid  the  hour.  [Exeunt,  L. 

SCENE  n.— Fivginitis's  House. 

Enter  VIRGTNIU?,  ICILIUS,  NUMITORIUS, 
LUCIUS,  and  others,  L. 

Ftr.  (c.)  Welcome,  Icilius !  Welcome,  friends ! 

Icilins, 

I  did  design  to  speak  with  you  of  feasting 
And  merriment,  but  war  is  now  the  word ; 
One  that  unlovingly  keeps  time  with  mirth, 
Unless  war's  own — whene'er  the  battle's  won, 
Aud  safe  carousing  comrades  drink  to  victory  ! 

Ici)    Virginius !  have  you  changed  your  ruiud  ? 

Fir.  My  mind? 
What  mind  ?     How  now !      Are  you   that  boy, 

Icilius ! 

You  set  your  heart  so  earnestly  upon 
A  dish  of  poor  confections,  tha^  to  balk  yon 
Makes  yon  look  blank !     I  did  design  to  feast  you 
Together    with    your    friends— The    times    "are 

changed  — 
The  march,  the  tont,  the  fight  becomes  us  now ! 

Icil.  (i-  c. )  Virginius! 

Fir.  Wull  ? 


Icil.  How  tho  boy 
Reiterates  my  name. 

Icil.  There's  mit  a  hone 
I  have,  but  is  tho  client  of  Virginina. 

Vir.  (c. )     Well,  well !    I  only  meant  to  put  it 

Off; 

We'll  have  the  revel  yet !  the  board  shall  smoke  ! 
The  cup  shall  spark  e,  aud  the  joet  shall  soar 
And  mock  us  from  the  roof  !    Will  that  content 

you  't 

Not  till  the  war  be  done  tho' — Yet,  ere  then, 
Some  tongue,  that  now  needs  only  wag,  to  make 
The  table  ring,  may  have  a  tale  to  tell 
So  petrifying,  that  it  cannot  utter  it ! 
I'll  make  all  sure,  that  you  may  be  my  guest 
At  any  rate — altho'  you  should'  bi  forced 
To  play  the  host  for  uie  and  t'ua  t  yourself. 
Lo. >k  here.  (JJhoic*  a  parchnv-'nt  to  Icilius.) 

H(iw  think  yon  ?    Will  it  meet  the  charge  ? 
Will  it  not  do  ?    We  want  a  witness,  tho' ! 
I'll  bring  one ;  whom  if  you  approve,  I'll  sign 
The  bund.     I'll  wait  upon  you  instantly,   [l^cit,  H. 

Lite.  (L.)  How  feel  you  now,  Ici  ius  ? 

Icil.  (c.)  L  kea  man 

Whom  the    neit    moment  makes,  or  qu'te   un- 
makes. 

With  the  intensity  of  exquisite 
Suspense,  my  breathing  thickens,  and  my  heart 
Beats  heavily,  and  with  remittent  throb, 
As  like  to  lose  its  action — See !  iny  hope 
Is  bless'd !     I  live  !  I  live  !  (.Stand.?,  L.) 

Enter  VIRGINIUS,  R.,  conduct  VIRGINIA, 

with  NUMITORtUS. 
Vir.  (L.)  (Holding  his  daughter's  hand.)  You  are 

witnesses, 

That  this  young  creature  I  present  to  you, 
I  do  pronounce  my  profitably  cherish' d 
And  most  deservedly  beloved  child  ; 
My  daughter,  truly  filial— both  in  word 
And  act — yet  even  more  in  act  than  word. 
And — for  the  man  who  seeks  to  win  her  love— 
A  virgin,  from  whose  lips  a  soul  as  pure 
Kxales,  as  e'er  responded  to  the  blessing 
Breath'd  iu  a  parent's  kiss.  (Kissing  her)  Icilius  ! 
(Icilius  rushes  towards  Vtrgtnius,  and 

kneels.) 
Since 

You  are  upon  your  knees,  young  man,  look  up  ; 
And  lift  your  hands  to  heaven — You  will  be  all 
Her  father  has  been — added  unto  all 
A  lover  would  be ! 

Icil.  All  that  man  should  be 
To  woman,  I  will  be  to  her  ! 

Vir.  The  oath 
Is  registered.  (Icilius  rifts.)  Did  thou  but  know, 

(Takes  a  hand  of  each.)  young  man, 
How  fondly  I  have  watched  her,  since  the  day 
Her  mother  died,  and  left  me  to  a  charge 
Of  double  duty  bonnd — how  she  hath  been 
My  ponder'd  thought  by  day,  my  dream  by  night, 
My  pray  r,  my  vow,  "  my  offering,  m    praise," 
My  sweet  companion,  pupil,  tutor,  child ! — 
Thou  would  st  not  wonder  that   iny  drowning 

eye, 

And  chokinpr  utterance,  upbraid  my  tongue, 
That  tell^  thee,  she  is  th  ne  !  (Join*  their  hands.) 

lo.lius, 

I  tlo  betroth  lier  to  the'! !  let  but  the  war 
Be  done- -you    shall    espouse    her.      friends,    a 
word! 

I  Vifj/i/uus  and  tht  rs.sl  exeunt,*.  D. 


Icil.  (c.)  fffnWi'nj  he-f  hand.)  Vir.inia!  my  Vir- 
ginia !  I  aui  all 

Dhsolv'd — o'erpower'd  with  the  munificence 
Of  this  uuspisi'iiu  hour— And  thou,  notinovVt— 
Nor  look'st— nor  gpcak'st— to   bless  me   witU   * 

siph 

Of  sweet  according  joy !— I  love  Hire,  but 
To  make  thee  hnppy  !     If  to  make  thee  BO 
Be  bliss  denied  to  me — lo,  I  release 
The  gifted  baud— that  I  would  faster  hold, 
Than  wretches,  bound  for  death,  would  cling  to 

life— 
If  thou  would'dt  take  it  back— then  take  it  back. 

Virginia.  I  take  it  back— to  (rive  it  thee  atrain  ! 

led.  O  help  me  to  a  word  will  speak  my  bliss, 
O-  I  am  beggar'd— N  > !  there  is  but  one  ! 
There  cannot  be  ;  for  never  man  had  bliss 
Like  miue  to  name.  ^ ^ 

Virginia.  "  T.iou  dost  but  besrgarme,  | 

Icilius,  when  thou  mak'st  thyself  a  bankrupt; 
Placing  a  value  on  me  far  above 
My  real  little  worth."— I'd  help  thee  to 
A  hundred  words ;  each  one  of  uhich  would  far 
O'er-rafe  thy  gain,  and  yet  uo  single  one 
Rate  over  high  ! 

Icil.  Thou  could'st  not  do  it !     No  ; 
Thou  could'st  not  do  it !     Every  word  of  worth 
Writ  down  and  doubl'd,  then  the  whole  summ'd 

up, 

Would  leave  with  thee  a  rich  remainder  still ! — 
Pick  from  each  rarer  pattern  of  thy  ser 
Her  rarest  churtn,  till  thou  hast  ev<  ry  charm 
Of  soul  and  body,  that  can  blend  iu  wo.iiau, 
I  would  out-paragon  the  paragon  . 

With  thee ! 

Virginia.  "And  if  thou  would' st,  I'd  find  thee, 

for 

Thy  paragon,  a  mate— if  that  can  be 
A  mate    which   doth   transcend  the   thing   'tis 

ta'en 

To  match — would  make  thy  paragon  look  poor, 
And  I  would  call  that  so  o'erinatching  mate 
Ic  lius." 

Icil.  No !  I  will  not  let  thee  win 
On  such  a  theme  as  this  ! 

Virginia.  Nor  will  I  drop 
The  controversy,  that  the  richer  makes  m« 
The  mure  I  lose. 

Icil.  My  sweet  Virginia, 
We  do  but  lose  and  lose,  and  win  and  win ; 
"  Playing  for  nothing  but  to  lose  and  win  ;" 
Then'let  us  stop  the  game— and  thus  I  stop  it. 

(Kinse*  lei-.) 

Re-enter  VIRGHNIUS,  and  the  others,  w.  D. 

Vir.  Witness,  iny  friends,  that  seal!    Observe, 

it  is 

A  living  one  !     It  is  Icilius'  seal ; 
And  stamp'd  upon  as  true  and  fair  a  bond — 
Tho'  it  receive  the  impress  blushinply — 
As  ever  si^Tiet,  kiss'd  !     Are  all  content  ? 
Speak  else!     She  is  thy  free  nffia  e'd  wife  ; 
Thou  art  her  free  affiauc'd  husband  !     Come, 
We   have   p'erdrawn    our  time — Farewell,    Vir- 
ginia; 

Thy  future  husband  for  a  time  must  be 
Beilona's.     To  thy  tasks  again,  my  efiild  ; 
Be  thou  the  bride  of  study  for  a  time. 
Farewell  ! 

Virginia.'  (R.)  My  father! 

Vir.  (R.)  May  the  gods  proteet  thee. 

Virginia.  My  father ! 


VIRGINIUS. 


Vir.  Does  the  blood  forsake  thy  cheek  ? 
Come  to  my  arms  ouce  more  !     R  -member,  girl, 
The  first  and  foremost  debt  a  Romau  owes, 
In  to  his  country  ;  and  it  must  be  paid, 
If  need  be,  with  hia  life.    Why,  how  you  hold 

me  ! 
Icilius,  take  her  from  me!  (Icilius  goes  to  her.) 

Hoa  !  Withiu  ! 
Within  there  !  Servia  ! 

Enter  SERVIA. 

l.ook  to  your  child  ! 
Come,  boy. 

fi-i'l.  (it.)  Farewell,  Virginia. 

fir.  Take  her  in  ! 

Virginia.  The  gods  be  with  thee,  my  Icilius— 

Father, 
The  gods  be  with  thee—  and  Icilius. 

Kir.  I  swear,  a  ha1  tie  might  be  fought  and  won 
I>i  half  the  time  !     Now,  once  for  all,  farewell  ; 
Your  sword  and  buckler,  boy  !     The  foe  !  the  foe  ! 
Does  he  not  tread  on  Roman  ground  ?    Come  on  ! 
Come  on  !   charge  on  him  !  drive  him  back  !   or 

die! 
[£.r«unt  Virginia  and  Servia,  B.  —  the  rest,  L. 

SCENE  III.— 


House. 
Enter  APPIUS,  L. 

App.  It  was  a  triumph,  the  achieving  which. 
O'*-rpaid  the  risk  was  run—  aud  tl  at  was  great. 
They  have  made  trial  of  their  strength,  and 

learn  'd 

Its  value  from  defeat,  fc.)  The  Senate  knows 
".3  masters  now  :  and  the  Decemvirate, 
To  make  its  reign  eternal,  only  wants 
Its  own  decree,  which  little  pains  will  win. 
Kre  this,  the  foe  has,  for  his  ma  1  invasion, 
B<»n  paid  with  chastisement     "  Betir'd  within 
His  proper  limits,  leisure  waits  upon  us 
To  help  us  to  the  recompense,  decreed 
To  our  noble  dariug,  who  have  set  ourselves 
In  sue.  i  high  seats,  as  at  our  feet  array 
The  wealth,  and  power,  aud  dignity  of  Rome 
In  absolute  subjection  !    Tyranny  T 
H->w  godlike  is  thy  port  !   Tliou  giv'st,  and  tak'st, 
And  u.sk'  at  no  other  leave,  than  what  thy  own 
Imperial  will  accords.    Jove  does  no  more  !" 
Now,  Claudius  — 

Enter  CLAUDIUS,  R. 

Claud.  We  have  snffer'd  a  defeat  ! 

.!;>)>.  What  !  The  Decemvirs  fly  ! 

'"•».:,).  The  soldiers  fight 
With  only  half  a  heart.    "  The  other  half 
I.foks  on,  and  cares  not  which  side  proves  the 
winner." 

App.     (c  )    Then   decimate   them.      Traitors! 

Kecreaute  ! 

Why,  we  shall  have  them  at  onr  doors  ! 
Have  we  lost  ground,  my  Claudius  ? 

(.'land.  (B.C.)  None,  except 
What    we've   retrac'd    in    fame.     We    strove   to 

teach 

The  enemy  their  road  lay  backwards,  but 
Th'>y  would  not  turn  their  faces  for  us.     Each 
K-'t.iins  his  former  line. 

Enter  MARCUS,  B. 

Af>p.  What  news  ? 
Hare.  (&.)     The  (Equi 


Still  press  upon  ns.    Rumours  are  afloat 

Of  new  disasters,  which  the  common  cry 

Be  sure  still  multiplies  and  swells.    Den  tat  us, 

That  over-busy  crabbed  veteran, 

Walts  up  and  down  among  the  people,  making 

Your  plans  his  theme  of  laughter.     Nought  he 

stints 

That  may  reflect  you  in  an  odious  light, 
And  lower  the  Decemvirate. 

App.  A  dungeon 

Would  do  good  service  to  him  !     Once  within. 
Strangling  were  easy  !  We  must  stop  his  mouth— 
"Unwholesome   food— or   liquor" — Where   wa« 

he 
When  hist  you  saw  him  ? 

Marc.  In  the  Forum. 

Xpp.  80! 

He  ia  past  service,  is  he  not  ?    Some  way 
To  clear  the  city  of  him.    Come,  we'll  hear  him, 
And  answer  him,  and  silence  him  !     'Tis  well 
The  dog  barks  forth  his  spleen  j  it  puts  ns  on 
Onr  guard  against  his  bite.  Come,  to  the  Forum. 

[Exeunt,  B. 

SCENE  IV.— Tht  Forum. 

Enter  DENTATUS,  TITUS,  8ERVIUS,  and 
Citizens  B. 

Tit.  (c.)  What's  to  be  dona  ? 

Feu.  (c.)  We'll  be  undo  e — that's  to  be  done. 

Ser.  We'll  do  away  with  the  Decemvirate. 

Den.  You'll  do  away  with  the  Decemvirate  ? — 
The  Decemyirate  will  do  away  with  yon  !  You'll 
do  away  with  yourselves.  Do  nothing— the  enemy 
will  do  away  with  both  of  you.  In  another  mouth, 
a  Roman  will  be  a  stranger  in  Rome.  A  fine  pass 
we  are  come  to,  masters  1 

Tit.  (R.)  But  something  mnst  be  done. 

D«n.  Why,  what  would  yon  have  ?  Yon  sh^nt 
and  clap  your  hands,  as  if  it  were  a  victory  you 
heard  of;  and  yet  you  cry — Something  must  be 
done  !  Truly  I  know  not  what  that  something  is, 
unless  it  be  to  make  yon  General.  How  8;iy  you, 
masters? 

Ser.  We'd  follow  any  man  that  knew  how  to  lead 
us,  and  would  rid  us  of  our  foes,  aud  the  Decem- 
virate together. 

Den.  You  made  these  Decemvirs!  Yon  are 
strangely  discontented  with  your  own  work  !  And 
you  are  over-cunning  workmen  too.  Yon  put 
your  materials  so  firmly  together,  there's  no  such 
thing  as  taking  them  asunder !  What  you  bnild, 
you  build — except  it  be  for  your  own  good.— There 
you  are  bunglers  at  your  craft.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  I  can- 
not but  laugh  to  think  how  you  toiled,  and  strained, 
and  sweated,  to  rear  the  stones  of  the  building 
one  above  another,  wLeu  I  see  the  sorry  face* 
you  make  at  it. 

Tit.  But  tell  us  the  news  again. 

Den.  Is  it  so  good  ?  Does  it  so  please  you  t 
Then  prick  your  ears  again,  and  listen.  We  have 
been  beaten  again — beaten  back  on  onr  own  soil. 
Rome  has  seen  its  hausrhty  masters  fly  before  the 
chastisement,  like  sla  vef — .-ei  uruing  cries  for  blows 
— and  nil  this  of  your  Decemvirs,  gentlemen. 

1st  Inf.  (B.)  Huzza  for  it  again  ! 

(The  people  showt.) 

fnd  Dit.  (B.)  Hush  !    Appius  ooines. 

Den.  (B.)  And  dp  you  care  for  that?  You  thai 
were,  just  now,  within  a  stride  of  taking  him  and 
his  colleagues  bythe  throat?  You'll doaway  with 
the  Decemvirs,  will  you !  And  let  but  one  of  them 


VIEGINIUS. 
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appear,  you  dare  not,  for  your  life,  but  keop  your 
spleen  withiu  your  teeth  I  Listen  to  iuu,  now  ! 
I'll  speak  the  more  for  Appiua— 


Enter  APPIUS,  CLAUDIUS,  and  MARCUS, 
preceded  by  lictors,  R.  u.  K. 

I  say,  to  the  eternal  infamy  of  Borne,  the  foe 
has  chased  her  sons,  like  hares,  on  their  own  soil, 
where  they  should  prey  like  lions— and  so  they 
would,  had  they  not  keepers  to  tame  them. 

App.  (c.)  What's  that  you  are  saying  to  the 
people,  Siccius  Deutatus  ? 

Den.  I  aia  regaling  them  with  the  news. 

App.  The  news  ? 

Den.  (B.C.)  Ay,  the  news— the  newest  that 
can  be  h\d ;  and  the  more  novel,  because  unlocked 
for.  Who  ever  thought  to  sae  the  eagle  in  the 
talons  of  the  kite  ? 

App.  It  is  not  well  done  in  yon,  Dentatus,  to 
chafe  a  sore.  It  makes  it  rankle.  If  your  sur- 
gery has  learned  no  better,  it  should  keep  its 
hands  to  itself !  You  have  very  little  to  do,  to 
busy  yourself  after  this  fashion. 

Den.  I  busy  myself  as  I  like,  Appius  Claudius. 

App.  I  know  you  do,  whea  you  labour  to  spread 
disaffection  autoug  the  people,  aud  bring  the 
Decemvirs  into  contempt. 

Dun.  The  Decemvirs  bring  themselves  into  con- 
tempt. 

App.  Ha !  dare  you  say  s  >  ? 

Den.  (Closer  to  Win.)  Dare!  I  have  dared  cry 
"  Come  on  !"  to  a  cohort  of  bearded  warriors — Is 
it  thy  smooth  face  ghoul  I  appal  me?  Dare!  it 
never  yet  flurried  me  to  use  my  arm— Shall  I  not, 
think  you,  be  at  nty  ease,  when  I  but  wag  my 
tonguj  ?  Diire,  indeed! 

(Lunching  contemptuously. ) 

App.  Your  gray  hairs  should  keep  company  with 
honester  spee  ?h ! 

Den.  Shall  I  show  you,  Appius,  the  company 
they  are  wont  to  keep  ?  Look  here  !  and  here !  ( Un- 
covering hi*  fo.-e!ieud  and  she-ring  scars. )  These  are 
the  vouchers  of  honest  deeds  —such  is  the  speech 
with  which  iny  gray  hairs  keep  company.  I  toll 
you,  to  your  teeth,  the  Decemvirs  bring  themselves 
into  contempt. 

Ayp.  What,  are  they  not  serving  their  country 
at,  the  head  of  her  armies  ? 

D«n.  They'd  serve  her  better  in  the  body  of  her 
armies !  I'd  name  for  tlioe  a  hundred  Centurions 
would  make  better  generals.  A  common  soldier, 
of  a  year's  active  service,  would  take  his  measures 
better.  Generals !  Our  generals  were  wont  to 
teach  us  how  to  win  battles. — Tactics  are  changed 
—Your  generals  instruct  us  how  to  lose  them. 

App.  Do  you  see  my  lictors  ? 

Den.  There  are  tw  -Ive  of  them. 

App.  What,  if  I  bid  them  seize  thee  ? 

Den.  They'd  blush  to  dott. 

App.    Why  now,  Dentatus,  I  begin   to   know 

you; 

I  fancied  you  a  man  thatlov'd  to  vent 
HIS  causeless  auger  in  an  under  breath, 
Aud  speak  it  in  the  ear — and  only  then 
When  there  was  safety !     Such  a  one,  you'll  own, 
Is  dangerous  ;  aud,  to  be  trusted  as 
A  friend  or  foe,  unworthy.     But  I  sea 
You  rail  to  faces — Have  you  not  BO  much 
Respect  for  Appius  ^  to  take  him  by 


The  hand— when  he  confesses  you  have  some 
Pretence  to  quarrel  with  his  colleagues'  plans, 
And  find  fault  with  himself  ?    Which,  yet  you'll 

own, 

May  quite  as  well  be  kindly  done,  Dentatus, 
As  harshly— Had  you  only  to  myself 
Declar'd  your  discontents,  the   more  you   had 

rail'd, 
The  more  I  should  have  thank' d  you. 

Den.  Had  I  thought— 

App.  And  have  you  been  campaigning  then  so 

long, 

And  prosperously  ?  and  mistrust  you,  Siccius, 
That  a  young  scarless  soldier,  like  myself, 
Would  listen  to  your  tutoring  ?    iSe e,  now, 
How  much  you  have  mistaken  me !  Dentatus, 
In  a  word— Can  you  assist  the  generals  '< 
And  will  you  ? 

Den.  I  have  all  the  will— but  as 
For  the  ability — 

App.  Tut !  tut !  Dentatns, 
You  vex  me  now  1    This  coyness  sits  not  well  on 

yon. 

You  know,  as  well  as  I,  you  have  as  much 
Ability  as  will.     I  would  not  think  you 
A  man  that  loved  to  find  fault,  but  to  find  fault. 
Surely  the  evil  you  complain  of,  you 
Would  lend  a  hand  to  remedy  !  See,  now, 
'Tis  fairly  put  to  you— what  say  you  ? 

Den.  Appius ! 
You  may  use  me  as  yon  please. 

App.  And  that  will  be, 
As  you  deserve !  I'll  send  you  as  my  Legate, 
To  the  army  !  (Shout /mm  the  j>roj<!e.)  Do  you  hear 

your  friends,  Dentatus  ? 
A  lucky  omen  that !    Away  !  away  ! 
Apprise  your  house — prepare  for  setting  out. 
I'll  hurry  your  credentials — Minutes  now 
Bate  high  as  hours !     Assist  my  colleagues  with 
Your  counsel — if  their  plans  displease  you,  why 
Correct  them — change  them— uiterly  reject  them ; 
And  if  you  meet  obstruction — notice  me, 
And  I  will  push  it  by — There  now  !  "Your  hand ! — 
Agaiu !  Away  !  All  the  success  attend  you, 
That  Appius  wishes  you ! 

Den.  Success  is  from 

The  gods  ;  whose  hand  soe'er  it  pleasos  them 
To  send  it  by — I  know  not  what  success 
'Tis  Appius'  wish  they  send  ; — but  th  s  I  know — 
I  am  a  soldier  ;  and,  as  a  soldier,  I 
Am  bound  to  serve.    All  the  success  I  ask, 
Is  that  which  benefits  my  country,  Ajpj>iu'-.. 

[Exit  Den.,  L. 

App.  (c.)  You  have  serv'd  her  over-long!  (AsMt.) 
Now  for  our  causes. 

(Appius  ascends  the  tribunal  near  B.  s.  E.) 
Claud.  (L.  c.)  (To  Marcus.)  Do  you  see  the  drift 

of  this  t 

Marc.  (L.  c.)  I  cannot  guess  it. 
Claud.  Nor  I. 
App.  (To  a.  Plebeian,  c.)  Are  yon  the  suitor  in 

this  cause  ? 
Speak! 

Plebeian.  Noble  Appius,  if  there's  law  in  Borne 
To  right  a  man  most  injur'd,  to  that  law 
Against  yon  proud  Patrician  I  appeal. 

.4pp.  No  more  of  that,  I  say !    Because  he's  rich 
And  great,  you  call  him  proud !    'Tis  not  unlike, 
Because  you're  poor  and  mean,  you  call  yourself 
Injur'd.— Belate  your  Btory ;  and,  so  ple'ase  you, 
Spare  epithets ! 
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Plebeian.  Grant  mo  a  minute's  pause, 
I  shall  begin. 

(Ftrginia  at  this  moment  crones  the 
stage  with  her  nurse,  anil  is  mot  by 
Numitorius,  tcho  holds  her  in  con- 
versation; Appiiis  rivets  hia  eijet 
upon  her.) 

Num.  (c.)  You  have  heard  the  news  ? 
Virginia,  (c.)  What  news,  dear  uncle  ? 
Num.  Step 
Aside  with  me,  I'll  tell  you. 

(Takes   her  a.  little  farther  from  the 

Tribunal.) 
App.  Can  it  be 
A  mortal  that  I  look  upon  ? 

Virginia.  They  are  safe ! 
I  thank  the  gods  ! 

App.  Her  eyes  look  up  to  heaven, 
Like  something  kindred  to  it — rather  made 
To  send  their  glances  down,  and  fill  the  earth 
With  worship  and  with  gratulation— What 
A  thrill    runs  up  and   down  my  veins ;  and  all 

throughout  me ! 

Plebeian.  Now,  most  noble  Appiua — 
App.  Stop! 

Put  off  the  cause,  I  cannot  hear  it  now ! 
Attend  to-morrow  !    An  oppressive  closeness 
Allows  me  not  to  breathe — Lictors  !  make  clear 
The  ground  about  the  Rostrum  ! 

(Descends  and  approach*  Claudius 

with  precipitation.) 
Claudius !  Claudius  ! — 
Marcus,  go  you  and  summon  my  physician 
To   bj    nt    home    before    me.     (Exit    Marcus.) 

Claudius ! 
Claudius !  there !  there  ! 

Virginia.  (L.)  You  send  a  messenger  to-night? 
App.  (B.C.)  Paint  me  that  smile!  I  never  saw  a 

smile 

Till  now.    My  Claudius,  is  she  not  a  wonder  ? 
I  know  not  whether  in  the  state  of  girlhood 
Or  womanhood  to  call  her. — 'Twixt  the  two 
She  stands,  as  that  were  loth  to  lose  her,  this 
To  win  her  most  impatient.    The  young  year, 
Trembling  and  blushing  'twizt  the  striving  kisses 

(Of  parting  spring  and  meeting  summer,  scums 
Her  only  parallel ! 

Num.  Tis  well !  1 11  send 
Your  father  word  of  this.    But  have  you  not 
A  message  to  Icilius  ? 

App.  Mark  you,  Claudius  ? 
There  is  a  blush  !— I  must  possess  her. 

Virginia.  Tell  him, 
I  think  upon  him— Farewell,  Numitorius  ! 

[Brit  with  Servia,  R. 

Num.  (R.)  Farewell,  Virginia. 

Claud.  (R.  c.)  Master,  will  you  tell  me 
The  name  of  that  young  maiden  ? 

Num.  She  ig  called 
Virginia,  daughter  of  Virginius  ; 
A  Roman  citizen,  and  a  centurion. 
In  the  army. 

Claud.  Thank  you ;  she  is  very  like 
The  daughter  of  a  friend  of  mine.     Farewell. 


Num.  Fare  will: 


[Exit,  K. 


App.    (L.  c.)  I  burn,  my  Claudius!  brain  and 

heart.    There's  not 
A  fi*>re  in  my  body  but's  on  fire ! 
With  what  a  gait  she  moves  !  Such  was  not  Hebe, 
( >r  Jupiter  had  sooner  lost  his  heaven, 
Thnn  changed  his  cup-bearer— a  step  like  that 
The  rapture-glowing  clouds  might  well  bear  up, 


And  never  take  for  human !  Find  me,  Claudius, 
Some  way  to  compass  the  possession  of  her. 

Claud.  Tis  difficult — Her  father's  of  repute ; 
The  highest  of  his  class. 

.4pp.  I  guessed  it!  (R.  c.)  Friends 
Are  ever  friends,  except  when  friends  are  nee  led. 

Claud.  Nay,  Appius ! — 

App.  (R.)  If  thou  canst  not  give  me  hope, 
Be  dumb  ! 

Claud.  A  female  agent  may  be  used 
With  some  success. 

Ap]>.  How?  How? 

Cloud.  To  tamper  with 
That  woman  thai  attends  her. 

App.  Set  about  it. 

Claud.  Could  she  but  be  induced  to  help  you  to 
A  single  meeting  with  her. 

App.  Claudius!  Claudius! 
Effect  but  that. 

Claud.  I'll  instantly  about  it. 

•App.  (c.)    Spare    not   my   gold— nor   stop    at 

rromisos. 
them  fast  as  thou  can'st  make  thorn. 
To  purchase  such  a  draught  of  ecstacy 
I'd  drain  a  kingdom — Set  about  it,  Claudius  1 
Away  !  I  will  not  eat,  nor  driuk,  uor  sleep. 
Until  I  hear  from  thee ! 
C!aud.  (L.  c.)    Depend  upon  me ! 
App.  I  do,  my  Claudius  !  for  my  life— my  life  ! 
[Exeunt  Appius,  v.  D.,  Claud  in*-,  L. 

END  OF  ACT  II. 


ACT  III. 
SCENE  I.— Appius' s  House. 

Enter  APPIUS,  L. 

It  is  not  love,  (c.)  if  what  I've  felt  before 
And  call'd  by  such  a  name,  be  love — a  thing 
That  took  its  turn — that  I  could  entertain. 
Put  off,  or  humour — 'tis  some  other  thing ; 
Or  if  the  same,  why  in  some  other  state — 
Or  I  am  not  the  same — or  it  hath  found 
Some  other  part  of  sensibility 
More  quick,  whereon  to  try  its  power,  and  there 
Expends  it  all !     Now,  Claudius,  your  success  ? 

Enter  CLAUDIUS, 

Claud.  (R.)    Nothing  would  do,  yet  nothing  left 

undone ! 
She  was  not  to  be  purchas'd 

App.  (R.  c.)  Did  she  guess — 

Claud.  She  could  not, 

So  guarded  was  my  agent ;  who  described  you 
A  man  of  power,  of  noble  family, 
And  regal  fortune — one  that  ask'd  not  what 
His  pleasures  cost — no  further  made  disclosure. 

App.    (c.)      And    did    it   nothing    move    her, 
Claudius  ? 

Claud.  (R.C.)  Nothing. 

The  more  my  agent  urg'd,  the  more  the  shrunk 
And  wither'd  hag  grew  callous  ;  further  press'd, 
And  with  more  urging  importuning,  ire 
And  scorn,  imprecations  and  invectives 
Vented  upon  the  monster  (as  she  call'd  him) 
Tliat   would   pollute   her   child,    compell'd   my 

advocate 
To  drop  the  suit  she  saw  was  hopeless. 

App.  Now 
Had  I  a  friend  indeed ! 

Cluud.  Has  Appius  need 
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To  search  for  such  a  friend,  and  Claudius  by 

him? 

App.  Friends  ever  are  provisionally  friends — 
Friends  for  so  far— friends  just  to  such  a  point 
And  then  "  farewell !"  friends  with  an  under. 

standing — 

As  "  should  the  road  be  pretty  safe  " — "  the  sea 
Not  over-rough,"  and  so  on — friends  of  i/s 
And  butt — no  friends ! — O,  could  I  find  the  man 
Would  be  a  simple  thorough-going  friend  ! 
Claud.  I  thought  you  had  one,  Appius, 
.4pp.  (L.  c.)  So  thought  Appius. 
Till  Appius  thought  upon  a  test  of  friendship, 
He  fears  ho  would  not  give  unto  himself, 
Could  he  be  Appius'  friend. 
Claud.  Then  Appius  has 
A  t-.rner  friend  than  Appius  is  to  Appius. 
I'll  ,ive  that  test !         (Meet  at  c.,  and  join  hands.) 

AI>\>.  What !  you'd  remove  her  father 
And  that  Icilius  whom  you  told  me  of  ? 
Claud.  Count  it  is  done. 
App.  My  Claudius,  is  it  true  ? 
Cnn  I  believe  it  ?  art  thou  such  &  friend, 
That,  when  I  look'd  for  thee  to  stop  and  leave 

me, 

I  find  thee  keeping  with  me,  step  by  step  ; 
And  even  in  thy  loving  eagerness 
Outstriding  me  ?    I  do  not  want  thoe,  Claudius, 
To  soil  thyhand  with  their  plebeian  blood. 
Clawd.  What  would'st  thou,  then  ? 
App.  I  was  left  guardian  to  thee — 
Claud.  Thou  wast. 
App.  Amongst  the  various  property 
Thy  father  left,  were  many  female  slaves. 
Clnud.  Well? 

App.  It  were  easy  forthee  (were  it  not  ?) 
To  invent  a  tale,  that  one  of  them  coufess'd 
She  had  sold  a  fern  -le  infant  (and  of  course 
Thy  slave)  unto  Virginius'  wife,  who  pass'd  it 
Upon  Virginius  as  Iris  daughter,  which 
Supposititious  offspring  is  this  same 
Virginia  ? 

Clnud.  I  conceive  yon. 
App.  To  induce 

The  woman  to  confirm  your  tale,  would  ask 
But  small  persuasion.     Is  it  done  ? 

Claud.  This  hour. 

I  know  the  school,  my  Appiu?,  where  Virginia 
Pursues  her  studies ;  thil  her  I'll  repair, 
And  seize  her  as  my  slave  at  once.     Do  thou 
Repair  to  thy  tribunal,  whi'  her,  should 
Her  friends  molest  me  in  the  attempt,  I'll  bring 

her, 

And  plead  mv  cause  before  thee. 
AIH>.  (L.)  Claudius!  Claudius! 
How  shall  I  pay  thee  ?    O,  thou  noble  friend  ! 
Power,  fortune,  life,  whate'er  belongs  to  Appius, 
Reckon  is  thine  !    Away,  away,  my  Claudius  ! 

[foeunt  Appius,  L.,  Claudius,  E. 

_  SCENE  II.— 4  street  in  Rome. 

Enter  LUCIUS,  L.  meeting  TITUS,  8ERVIUS,  and 
CNEIUS. 

Lite.  Well,  masters,  any  news  of  Siccius  Den- 
tatus  from  the  camp  ?  How  was  he  received  by 
the  Decemvirs  ? 

Tif.  He  was  received  well  by  the  Decemvirs. 

Cnc.  It  wasn't  then  for  the  love  they  bare  him. 

Tif.  But  they  export  he'll  help  them  to  return 
the  cans  they  have  gotten  from  the  enemy. 


Scrim's.  Do  you  wish  for  a  victory  ? 

Luc.    Yes,   jf  Dentatus  wins  it.     'Tis  to 


Se 

Luc.  Yes,  if  Dentatus  wins  it.  'Tis  to  our 
credit,  masters  —  He's  one  of  us. 

Scr.  And  is  not  Spurins  Oppius  one  of  us  ? 

Luc.  He  is  ;  but  he  is  in  league  with  the  patri- 
cians —  "  that  is,  the  patrician  Decemvirs."  He  is 
but  half  a  plebeian,  and  that  is  the  worse  half.  — 
"  The  better  half  he  threw  away  when  he  becaiua 
half  a  patrician."  I  never  liked  your  h:\lf-nnd-half 

f  entry  ;  they  generally  combine  the  bod  of  both 
inds,  without  the  good  of  either. 

Ser.  Well,  we  shall  have  news  presently.  Your 
brother,  Icilius,  has  just  arrived  with  despatches 
from  the  camp.  I  met  him  passing  through  tho 
Forum,  and  asked  him  what  uewg  he  brought  ?  He 
answered,  none;  but  added,  we  might  look  for 
news  of  another  kind  tliau  what  we  had  been 
lately  accustomed  to  hear.  (A  shriek  without.) 

Cne.  What's  that? 

Tit.  Look,  yonder,  masters  !    See  ! 

Ser.  'Tis  Appius's  client  dragging  a  young 
woman  along  with  him. 

Tit.  Let  ns  stand  by  each  other,  masters,  and 
prevent  him. 

Enter  CLAUDIUS,  L.,  dragging  along  VIRGINIA, 
followed  by  SERVIA,  and  others. 

Servia.  (L.  c.)  Help!  help!  help! 

Luc.  (c.)  Let  go  your  hold  ! 

Claud,  (c.)  Standby! 
She  is  my  slave  ! 

Senna.  His  slave  ?    Help  !  help  !    His  slave  ? 
He  looks  more  like  a  slave  than   she!     Good 

masters  1 
Protect  the  daughter  of  Virginius, 

Luc.  Release  the  maid. 

Tit.  Forbear  this  violence. 

Claud.  I  call  for  the  assistance  of  the  laws  ; 
She  is  my  slave. 

Servia.  She  is  my  daughter,  masters, 
My  foster-daughter  ;  and  her  mother  was 
A  free-born  woman  —  and  her  father  is 
A  citizen,  a  Roman  —  good  Virginius, 
A"!  I  said  before  —  Virginius,  the  Centurion, 
Whom  all  of  you  must  know.—  Help  !    help  !    I 

say, 

You  see  she  cannot  speak  to  help  herself  ; 
Speak  for  her,  masters  —  help  her,  if  you're  men  ! 

Tit.  Let  go  your  hold. 

Claud.  Obstruct  me  at  your  peril. 

Luc.  We'll  make  you,  if  you  will  not. 

Claud.  Let  me  pass. 

Ser.  Let  go  your  hold,  once  more. 

Claud.  Good  masters  !  patience- 
Hear  me,  I  say—  She  is  my  slave—  I  wish  not 
To  use  this  violence,  my  friends  ;  but  may  not 
A  master  seize  upon  his  slave  ?  —  Make  way, 
Or  such  of  you  as  are  dissatisfied 
Repair  with  me  to  the  Decemvir.  —  Come, 
I  only  want  my  ritrlit  ! 

Tit.  Come  on  then  ! 

Ser.  Ay, 
To  the  Decemvir  ! 

Seroia.  Run.  run  for  Numitorins  !—  Alarm  our 
neighbours  !—  Call  out  Icilius's  friends!—  I  shall 
go  mad  !  Help  !  help  !  help  ! 

SCENE  III.—  Th«Forn.»>. 
Enter  APPIUS,  R.  u.  r.., 


-J]>j>.  (c.)  Will  he  succeed  ?—  Will  he  attempt 
it  ?  —  Will  ho 
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Qo  through  with  it?— (Looking  out,  L.)— No  sign 

— I  almost  wisli 

He  had  not  undertaken  it ;  yet  wish, 
More  than  I  wish  for  life,  he  may  accomplish 
What  he  has  undertaken.    Oh !  the  pause 
That  precedes  action  !  It  is  vacancy 
That  o'erweighs  action's  substance.    What  I  fear 
Is,  that  his  courage  can't  withstand  her  tears, 
That  will  be  sure  to  try  and  succour  her ; 
Pointing,  as  'twere,  to  every  charm,  and  pleading 
With  melting  eloquence.    I  hear  a  souud 
As  of  approaehing  clamour — and  the  rush 
Of  distant  feet — He  comes !  I  most  prepare 
For  his  reception. 

(Appius  ascends  the  Tribunal— Clau- 
dius enters,  still  holding  Virginia, 
followed  by  Senna — Women  and 
Citizens,  crying  "  Shame!") 

Claud.  Do  not  press  upon  me  ; 
Here's  the  Decemvir— he  will  satisfy  you, 
Whether  a  master  has  a  right  or  not 
To  seize  his  slave  when  he  finds  her. 

Senna.  She  is  no  slave 

Of  thine  !    She  never  was  a  slave !  Thon  slave ! 
To  call  her  by  that  name — Ay  !  threaten  me  1 
She  is  a  free-born  maid,  and  not  a  slave, 
Or  never  was  a  free-born  maid  in  Rome  I 
Oh !  you  shall  dearly  answer  for  it ! 

App.  Peace! 

What    quarrel's   this  ?   Speak,    those   who    are 
aggriev'd 

•Enter  NUMITORIUS,  t. 

Num.   (L.)  Where  is  Virginia?    Wherefore  do 
you  hold  that  maiden's  hand  ? 

Claud.  Who  asks  the  question  ? 

Num.  I !  Her  uncle,  Nnmltorina. 

Claud.    Numitorius,  you    think   yourself   her 

uncle — N  n  mitorius , 

No  blood  of  yours  flows  in  her  veins,  to  give  you 
The  title  you  would  claim.    Most  noble  Appius  ! 
If  you  sit  here  for  justice,  as  I  think 
Yon  do,  attend  not  to  ttie  clamour  of 
This  man,  who  calls  himself  this  damsel's  uncle. 
She  is  my  property— was  born  beneath 
My  father's  roof,  whose  slave  her  mother  was, 
Who  (as  I  can  establish  past  dispute) 
Sold  her  an  infant  to  Virginias'  wife, 
Who  never  had  a  child,  and  heavily 
Revolv'd  her  i  arrenness.     My  slave  I  have  found 
And  seiz'd — as  who  that  finds  his  own  (no  matter 
How  long  soever  iniss'dt  should  fear  to  take  it  ? 
If  they  oppose  my  claim,  they  ruay  produce 
Their  counter-proofs   and    bring    the   cause   to 

trial! 

But  till  they  prove  mine  own  ia  not  mine  own — 
(An  undertaking  somewhat  perilous) 
Mine  own  I  shall  retajn — yet  giving  them, 
Should  they  demand  it,,  what  security 
They  please,  for  reproducing  her. 

App.  Why  that 
Would  be  but  reasonab'e. 

Num.  ReusouaMe? 

Claudius ! — ( JFith  -much  vehemence— recollects  him- 
self.) 

He's  but  a  mask  upon  the  face 
Of    some    more    powerful    contriver. — (Aside.) — 

Appius ! 

My  niece's  father  is  from  Rome,  thou  know'st, 
Serving  his  country.    Is  it  not  unjust, 
In  the  absence  of  a  citizen,  to  suffer 
Hie  right  to  his  owu  child  to  be  disputed  ? 
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Grant  MB  a  day  to  fetch  Virginias, 

That  he  himself  may  answer  this  moat  foul 

And  novel  suit — Meanwhile  to  me  belongs 

The  custody  of  the  maid — her  uncle's  house 

Can  better  answer  for  her  honour  than 

The  house  of  Claudius.    'Tis  the  law  of  Rome 

Before  a  final  sentence,  the  defendant 

In  his  possession  is  not  to  sustain 

Disturbance  from  the  plaintiff. 

Tit.  A  just  law. 

Ser.  And  a  most  reasonable  demand. 

All  the  Cits.  (L.)  "Ay!  Ay!  Ay!" 

-4pp.  Silence,  you  citizens !  will  you  restrain 
Your  tongues,  and  give  your  magistrate  permis- 
sion 

To  spe*k  ?    The  law  is  just — most  reasonable — 
I  frani'd  that  law  myself — I  will  protect 
That  law  ! 

Tit.  "  Most  noble  Appius  !" 

Ser.  "  A  most  just  decree  1" 

.All  the  Cits.  "  Ay  !    Ay !" 

App.  "  Will  you  be  silent  ?    Will  y«u  please  to 

wait 

For  my  decree,  you  most  untractable 
And  boisterous  citizens  !  I  do  repeat  it," 
I  fram'd  that  law  myself,  and  will  protect  ft, 
But  are  you,  Numitorius,  here  defendant? 
That  title,  none  but  the  reputed  father 
Of  the  young  woman  has  a  right  to— How 
Can  I  commit  to  thee  what  may  appear 
The  plaintiffs  property ;  and  if  not  his, 
Still  is  not  thine  ?    I'll  give  thee  till  to-morrow 
Ere  I  pass  a  fiual  judgment.—  But  the  girl 
Remains  with  Claudius,  who  shall  biud  himself 
lu  such  security  as  you  require, 
To  reproduce  her  a^  the  claim  of  him 
Who  calls  her  daughter.     This  is  my  decree. 

Niun.  A  foul  decree.    Shame !  shanio  I 

Ser.  Aye,  a  most  foul  decree. 

Cne.  A  villainous  decree. 

Ser.  Most  villainous ! 

Senna,  (c.)  Good  citizens,  what  do  you  with  our 

weapons, 
When  you  should  use  your  own  ?    Your  hands  I — 

your  hands  ! 

H  •  shall  not  take  her  from  us. 
Gather  rouud  her, 

And  if  he  touch  her,  be  it  to  his  cost ; 
And  if  ye  see  him  touch  her,  never  more 
Expect  from  us  your  titles — never  more 
Be  husbands,  brothers,  lovers,  at  our  mouths, 
Or  anything  that  doth  imply  the  name 
Of  men — except  such  men  as  men  should  blush 
for. 

App.    Command    your   wives   and   daughters, 

citizens, 
They  quit  the  Forum. 

Servia.  They  shall  not  command  us, 
That  care  uot  to  protect  us. 

App.  Take  the  girl, 
If  she  is  yours. 

C/'tH(i.  Stand  by. 

Vinfinia.  O,  help  me  !  help  me ! 
Enter  ICILIUS,  t. . 

Icil.  Virginia's  voice.    Virginia! 

(Hushes  to  her.) 

Firginia.  0,  Icilius ! 

(Falls /uintinj  in  his  arms.) 

Jcil.  Take  Her,  good  Numitorius. 

App.  You  had  better 
Withdraw,  Icilius  ;  the  affair  is  judged. 

Claud.  (L.  c.)  I  claim  my  slave. 


VIRQINIUS. 


Jctl.  (c.)  Stand  back,  thou  double  slave ! 
Touch  her,  and  I  will  tear  thee,  limb  from  limb, 
Before  thy  master's  face.— She  is  my  wife, 
My  life,   my  heart,  my  heart's  blood.— Touch 

her 
With  but  a  look— 

App.  My  lictors,  there,  advance  ! 
See  that  Icilius  quits  the  Forum. — Claudius, 
Secure  your  slave. 

Icil.  Lictors,  a  moment  pause 
For    your   owu  sake*.     Do  not  mistake  these 

arms; 

Think  not  the  strength  of  any  common  man 
Is  that  they  feel.    They  serve  a  charmed  frame, 
The   which  a  power  pervades,   that  ten  times 

trebles 

The  natural  enerary  of  each  single  nerve 
To  sweep  you  down  as  reeds. 
App.  Obey  my  orders ! 

Icil.  Appius  !  before  I  quit  the  Forum,  let  me 
Address  a  word  to  you. 
App.  Be  brief,  then ! 
Icil.  I'st  not   enough  you  have  deprived  us, 

Appius, 

Of  the  two  strongest  bulwarks  to  our  libert'es, 
Our  tribunes  and  our  privilege  of  appeal 
To  the  assembly  of  the  peo,  le  ?    Cauuot 
The  honour  of  the  Roman  maids  be  safe  ? 
Thou  know'st  this  virgin  is  betroth'd  to  me, 
Wife  of  my  hope — Thou  shalt  not  cross  my  hope 
And  I  retain  my  life — attempt  it  not ! — 
I  staad  among  my  fellow-citizens— 
His  fellow-soldiers  hem  Virginius  round ; 
Both  men  and  gods  are  on  our  side  ;  but  grant 
I  stood  alone,  with  nought  but  virtuous  love 
To  hearten  me — alone  would  I  defeat 
The  execution  of  thy  infamous 
Decree  1    I'll  quit  the  Forum  now,  but  not 
Alone — my  love  !  my  wife  !  iny  free-born  maid—- 
The virgin  stand  ml  of  my  pride  and  manhood 
"Of  peerless  joiotto  ! — rich  aad  fresh,  and  shin- 
ing, 

And  of  device  most  rare  and  glorious  " — 
VS.  bear  off  safe  with  me— uustain'd — untouoh'd  ! 
(Embracing  her.) 
App.    Your   duty,   lictors— Claudius,    look  to 

your  right. 
Icil.  True  citizens  ! 
Tit.  Down  wirh  the  traitor  ! 
Ser.  Down  with  him— slay  him ! 

(The  lictors  and  Claudius  are  driven 

»  back — Claudius     takes     refuse    at 

Appius's  feet,  who  has  descended, 

and  throws  up  his  arms  as  a  signal 

to  both  parties  to  desist — whereupon 

the  people  retire  a  li(tl«.) 

App.  So,  friends  !  we  thank  you  that  you  don't 

deprive  us 

Of  everything ;  but  leave  your  magistrates, 
At  least  their  persons,  sacred — their  decrees, 
It  seems,  you  value  as  you  value  straws, 
Ani  in  ike  manner  break  them.     Wherefore  stop 
When  you  have  gone  so  far  ?     You  might,  me- 

thinks, 

As  well  have  kill'd  my  client  at  my  feet ! 
As  threaten  him  with  death  before  my  face  ! 
Rise,  Claudius !  I  perceive  Icilius'  aim  : 
He  labours  to  restore  the  trihuneship 
By  means  of  a  sedition.    We'll  not  give  him 
The  leant  pretence  of  quarrel.     (R.  c.)     We  shall 

w.i  it 
Virginius's  arrival  till  to-iaorrow. 


His  friends  take  care  to  notice  him— The  camp's 
But  four  hour,'  journey  from  the  city.    Till 
To-morrow,  then,  let  me  prevail  with  you 
To  yield  up  something  of  your  right,  and  let 
The  girl  remain  at  liberty. 

Claud.  (R.)  If  they 
Produce  security  for  her  appearance, 
I  am  content. 

Tit.  I'll  be  your  security. 

Ser.  And  I. 

Citizens.  We'll  all  be  your  security 

(They  hold  up  their  hands.) 

Icil.  My  friends, 

And  fellow-citizens,  I  thank  you ;  but 
Reserve  your  kindness  for  to-morrow,  friends. 
If  Claudius  still  persist — To-day,  I  hope, 
He  will  remain  content  with  my  security, 
And  that  of  Numitorius,  for  the  maid's 
Appearance. 

App.  See  she  do  appear ! — and  como 
Prepar'd  to  pay  the  laws  more  reverence, 
Aa  I  shall  surely  see  that  they  receive  it. 

(Exeunt  Appius,  Claudius,  and  lio 
tors,  M.  D.) 

Icil.  Look  up !  look  up !  my  sweet  Virginia, 
Look  up  !  look  up  !  you  will  see  none  but  friends. 

0  that  such  eyes  should  e'er  meet  other  pro- 

spects ! 
Virginia.  Icilius !     Uncle !     lead    me    home  F 

Icilius, 

You  did  not  think  to  take  a  slave  to  wife  ? 
left.    I  thought,  and  think,  to  wed  a  free-born 

maid; 

And  thou,  and  thou  alone,  art  she,  Virginia ! 
Virginia.  I  feel  as  I  were  so — I  do  not  think 

1  am  his  slave  !    Vuvinius  not  my  father  ! 
Virginius,  my  dear  father,  not  my  father ! 
It  cannot  be  ;  my  life  must  come  from  him  ; 
For,  make  him  not  my  father,  it  will  go 
From  me.— I  could  not  live,  an  he  were  not 
My  father ! 

Icil.  Dear  Virginia,  cixlm  thy  thoughts. 
But  who  shall  warn  Virginius  ? 

Num.  I've  ta'en  care 
Of  that ;  no  sooner  heard  I  of  this  claim, 
Than  I  despatch'd  thy  brother  Lucius, 
Together  with  my  son,  to  briug  Virginius, 
With  all  the  speed  they  could;   and  caution'd 

them 

'As  he  is  something  over  quick  of  temper, 
And  might  snatch  justice,  rather  than  sue  for  it) 
To  evade  communication  of  the  cause, 
And  merely  say  his  presence  was  required. 
Till  we  should  have  him  with  us.    Come,  Virginia  ; 
Thy  uncle's  house  shall   guard  thee,   till  thou 

find'st 

iVitbin  thy  father's  arms  a  citadel, 
Whence  Claudius  caunot  take  thee. 

Icil.  He  shall  'ake 
A  thousaud  lives  first. 

Tit.  Ay,  ten  thousand  lives. 

Icil.   Hear  you,  Virginia!      Do  you  hoar  your 
friends  ? 

Virginia.  Let  him  take  my  life  first :  I  am  con- 
tent 
?o  be  h's  slave  then— if  I  am  his  slave. 

Icil.  Thou  art  a  free-born  Roman   mnid,  Vir. 

ginia, 

ill  Rome  doth  know  thee  BO,  Virginia- 
All  Rome  will  see  thee  so. 

Citizens.  We  will !  we  will ! 

Icil.  You'll  meet  us  here  to-morrow  ? 
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VIRGINIUS. 


Citizens.  All !  all  1 

1»U.  Cease  not  to  clamour  'gainst  this  outrage 

Tell  it 

In  every  corner  of  the  city ;  and 
Let  no  man  call  himself  a  eon  of  Rome, 
Who  stands  aloof  when  tyranny  assails 
Her  fairest  daughter.    Come,  Virginia, 
'Tia  not  a  private,  but  a  common  wroug; 
'Tis  every  father's,  lover's,  freeman's  cause; 
To-morrow !  fellow  citizens,  to-morrow  ! 
To-morrow! 

[Exeunt  shouting,  L 


SCENE  IV.— The  camj). 
Enter  8.  OPPIUS  and  Q.  F.  VIBULANUS. 

Opp.  (L.)  Has  he  set  out? 

Vilul.  He  has,  my  Oppius, 
And  never  to  return  !    His  guard's  instructed 
To  take  good  care  of  him.     There's  not  a  man 
But's  ten  times  sold  to  us,  and  of  our  wishes 
Fully  possess' d.    Dentatus  will  no  more 
Obstruct  us  in  our  plans.     He  did  not  like 
The  site  of  our  encampment.    He  will  find 
At  least  the  air  of  it  was  wholesome. 

Opv.  What 
Report  are  they  instructed  to  bring  bock  ? 

Ft'bul.  They  fell  into  an  ambush — He  was  slain. 

Oj>i>.  But  should  the  truth,  by  any  means,  come 
out? 

Fibul.   Imprison  them,  and  secretly  despatch 

them, 
Or  ope  the  dungeon  doors,  and  let  them  'scape. 

Opp.  I  should  prefer  the  latter  method. 

Vibul  Well, 

Tliat  be  our  choice.    But  when  it  is  determined 
To  spill  blood  otherwise  than  as  it  may 
Be  spill VI,  to  hesitate  about  some  tlroi-s 
Is  weakness,  may  be  fatal — Come,  my  friend, 
Let  us  be  seen  about  the  camp,  and  ready, 
With  most  admiring  ear,  to  catch  the  tidings 
Will  be  the  wonder  of  all  ears,  but  ours. 
Here's  one  anticipates  us ! 

Enter  MARCUS,  B. 

Well,  your  news  ? 

Marc.  (R.)  Dentatus  is  no  more!  but  he  has 
dearly  sold  his  life.  The  matter  has  been  reported 
as  yon  directed.  By  few  it  is  received  with 
credence — by  many  with  doubt ;  while  some  bold 
spirits  stop  not  at  muttering,  but  loudly  speak 
suspicion  of  foul  play.  A  party  that  we  met,  a 
mile  beyond  the  lines,  no  sooner  heard  our  story, 
tluin  they  set  on  to  bring  the  body  to  the  camp. 
Others  have  followed  them.  Fabius,  we  have  your 
gnge  for  safety. 

Vibul.  You  have. — Come,  let  us  show  ourselves. — 

Guilt  hides, 

And  we  must  wear  the  port  of  innocence, 
That  more  tlutn  half-way  meets  accusal.— Come. 


SCENE  V.— A  mountainoiupox*.— The  body  o/DEN- 
TATUS  discovered  on  a  Her,  L.  c. — Soldiers 
mourning  over  it.— Trumpets. 

Enter  VIRGINIUS,  R.  r.  E. 

Fir.  (c.)  Whore  is  Dentatus  ?— Where  is  the 
gallant  soldier  ? 


Ah,  comrade !  comrade !  warm !  yet  warm  !  80 

lately 

Gone,  when  I  would  have  given  the  world,  only 
To  say  farewell  to  thee,  or  even  get 
A  parting  look  !    O  gallant,  gallant  soldier, 
The  god  of  war  might  sure  have  spor'd  a  head 
Grown  gray  in  serving  him  !    My  brave  old  com. 

rade! 

The  father  of  the  field  !    Thy  silver  locks 
Other  anointing  should  receive,  than  what 
Their  master's  blood  could  furnish ! 

1st  Soldier.  There  has  been  treachery  here. 

Fir.  What! 

1st  Soldier.  The  slain  are  all  our  own.  None  of 
the  bodies  are  stripp'd— These  are  all  Romans. 
There  is  not  the  slightest  trace  of  an  enemy's 
retreat — And  now  I  remember  they  made  a  sudden 
halt,  when  we  came  in  sierht  of  them  at  the  foot 
of  the  mountain — Mark'd  you  not,  too,  with  what 
confused  haste  they  told  their  story,  directed  us, 
and  hurried  on  to  the  camp  ? 

Fir.  Revenge !    The  Decemvirs  !    Ay,  the   De- 
cemvirs ! 

For  every  drop  of  blood  thou  shalt  have  ten, 
Dentatus ! 

Luc.    (Without.)   What  hoa!   Virginias!   Vir- 
ginius  ! 

Fir.  Here!  here! 

Enter  LUCIUS,  R. 

Lite.  'Tis  well  you're  found,  Virginius ! 
Vir.  What  makes  you  from  the  city  ?    Look ! 
My  Lucius  what  a  sight  you're  come  to  wituesii). 
My  brave  old  comrade !  Honest  Siccius  ! 
"  Siccius  Dentatus,  that  true  son  of  Rome, 
On  whose  white  locks  the  mother  look'd   more 

proudly 

Than  on  the  raven  ones  of  her  youngest  and 
Most  hopeful  sons,  is  nothing  but  this, 
The   sign  and  token  of   himself !"    Look,  com- 
rades, 

Here  are  the  foes  have  slain  him — Not  a  trace 
Of  any  other — not  a  body  stripp'd — 
Our  father  has  been  murdered  —  We'll  revenge 

him 

Like  sons !  Take  up  the  body  !  Bear  it  to 
The  camp ;  and  as  yon  move  your  solemn  march, 
Re  dumb— or,  if  you  speak,  be  it  but  a  word ; 
And  be  that  word — Revenge  ! 

(The  soldiers  bear  off  the  body,  R. — 
Fi'i-tfinins./olloictng,  is  stopped  by 
Lucius.) 

Luc.  (L.  C.)  Virginius  ! 
Fir.  I  did  not  mind  thee,  Lucius  ! 
Jncoinmon  things  make  common  things  forgot, 
last  thou  a  message  for  me,  Lucius  ?    Well ! 
!'ll  stay  and  hear  it — but  be  brief;  my  heart 
Tollows  poor  Dentatns. 
Luc.  (c.)  You  are  wanted 
n  Rome. 

Fir.  On  what  account  ? 
Luc.  On  your  arrival 
fou'll  learii. 

Fir.  How  !  is  it  something  can't  be  told 
At  once?    Speak  out,  boy  !    Ha!  your  looks  aro 

loaded 

matter — Is't  sohenvy  that  your  tongue 
annot  unburden  them  ?    Your  brother  left 
Tie  camp  on  duty  yestprday — hath  aupht 
lappen'd  to  him  ?    Did  he  arrive  ill  safety  ? 
s  ho  safe  ?     Is  he  well  ? 
Luc.  He  is  both  safe  and  well. 


VIRGIXIUS. 


Fir.  What  then?    What  then?    Tell  mo  the 

matter,  Lucius. 
Luc.  I  have  said 
It  shall  be  told  you. 

Fir.  Shall !  I  stay  not  for 
That  shall,  unless  it  be  so  close  at  hand 
It  atop  ine  not  a  moment.— 'Tis  too  long 
A  coming.    Fore  you  well,  my  Lucius. 

(Going,  R.) 
Lvc.  (c.)  Stay, 
Virginius. — Hear  me  then  with  patience. 

Vir.  (Returns.)  Well, 
I  am  patient. 
Luc.  Your  Virginia- 
Fir.  (R.  c.)  Stop,  my  Lucius ! 
I  am  cold  in  every  member  of  my  frame  ! 
If  'tis  prophetic,  Lucius,  of  thy  news, 
(Jive  me  such  token  as  her  tomb  would,  Lucius— 
I'll  bear  it  better. — Silence. 
Luc.  You  are  still — 

Fir.  I  thank  thee,  Jupiter !  I  am  still  a  father ! 
Luc.  You  are,  Virginius,  yet. 
Fir.  What,  is  she  sick  ? 
L»c.  No. 
Fir.  Neither  dead   nor   sick!    All   well!    No 

harm  ! 

Nothing  amiss !     Each  guarded  quarter  safe, 
That  fear  may  lay  him  down  and  sleep,  and  yet 
This  sounding  the  alarm  !    I  swear  thou  tell'st 
A  story  strangely. — Out  with't !  I  have  patience 
For  anything,  since  my  Virginia  lives, 
Awl  lives  in  health  ! 

Luc.  You  are  requir'd  in  Rome, 
To  answer  a  most  novel  suit. 
Fir.  Whose  suit  ? 
Luc.  The  suit  of  Claudius. 
Fir.  Claudius! 
Luc.  Him  that's  client 
To  Appius  Claudius,  the  Decemvir. 

Fir.  What! 

That  pander  !     Ha !  Virginia !  you  appeal- 
To  couple  them.    What  makes  my  fair  Virginia 
In  company  with  Claudius  ?     Innocence 
Beside  lasciviousness  !     Hi*  suit !     What  suit  ? 
Answer  me  quickly  '.—Quickly  !  lest  suspense, 
Beyond  what  patience  can  endure,  coercing, 
Drive  reason  from  his  seat ! 
Luc.  He  has  claim' d  Virginia. 
Fir.  Claim'd  her  !    Clairn'd  her ! 
On  what  pretence  ? 

Lite.  He  says  she  ig  the  child 
Of  a  slave  of  his,  who  sold  her  to  thy  wife. 
Fir.  Go  on  ; — you  see  I'm  calm. 
Luc.  He  seized  her  in 

TUe  school,  and  dragg'd  her  to  the  Forum,  where 
Appius  was  giving  judgment. 

Kir.  Dragg'd  her  to 

The  Forum  !     Well  ?— I  told  you,  Lucius 
I  would  be  patient. 

Lite.  Numitorius  there  confronted  him  ! 
Fir.  Did  he  not  strike  him  dead  ? 
True,  true,  I  know  it  was  in  presence  of 
The  Deceuivir — O  !  had  I  confronted  him  ! 
Well!  well!   the  issue— Well !    (L.)    o'erleap  all 

else, 

And  light  upon  the  issue !  Where  is  she  ? 
Luc.  (R.  )  I  was  deepatch'd  to  fetch  thee,  ere  I 

could  learn. 
Fir.  The  claim  of  Claudius — Appius's  client — 

Ha! 

I  nee  the  master-cloud  (c.)— this  ragged  one, 
That  lowers  before,  moves  only  in  imbservieuce 


To  the  ascendant  of  the  other— Jove, 
With  its  own  mischief  break  it  and  disperse  it, 
And  that  be  all  the  ruin !  Patience  !  Prudence ! 
Nay,  prudence,  but  no  patience. — Come  !  a  slave 
Dragg'd  through  the  streets  in  open  day!    my 

child  ! 

My  daughter  !  my  fair  daughter,  in  the  eyes 
Of  Rome  !    O  !  I'll  be  patient.    Come  !  the  essence 
Of  my  best  blood  in  the  free  common  ear 
Condetun'd  as  vile !    O !  I'll  be  patient.    Come ! 

0  they  shall  wonder. — I  will  be  so  patient. 

[i'jtfunt,  R. 

END  OF  ACT  III. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.—  Numitoriiis'g  house. 
VIRGINIA  discovered,  c.,  supported  by  8ERVIA. 

Firginia.  Is  he  not  yet  arrived?    Will  he  not 
come? 

Servia.  He  surely  will. 

Firginia.  He  surely  will !    More  surely 
He  had  arrived  already,  had  he  known 
How  he   is   wanted — •'  They    have   miss'd   him, 

Servia ! 

Don't  tell  me,  but  I  know  they  have,  or  surely 
We  had  not  now  been  looking  for  him."    Whore's 
My  uncle  ? 

Seruia.  Finding  you  had  fallen  asleep 
After  such  watching,  he  went  forth  to  hear 
If  there  were  any  tidings  of  Virgiiiius. 
He's  here. 

Enter  NUMITORIUS,  K.— VIRGINIA  looks  at  him. 

inquisitively  for  some  time. 

Firginia.  Not  come !  not  come !  I  am  sure  of  it ! 
He  will  not  come.  Do  you  not  think  he  11  come  ? 
Will  not  my  father  come  ?  What  think  you, 

uncle  ? 

Speak  to  me,  speak— 0  give  me  any  words, 
Rather  than  what  looks  utter. 
Num.  (c.)  Be  compos'd  ! 

1  hope  he'll  come  ! 
Firginia.  A  little  while  ago 

You  were  sure  of  it — from  certainty  to  hope 
Is  a  poor  step  :  you  hope  he'll  come — One  hope 
One  little  hope,  to  face  a  thousand  fears  ! 
"  Do  you  not  know  he'll  come  ?    O,  uncle,  where- 
fore 

Do  you  noo  know  he'll  come  ?    Had  I  been  you, 
I  had  made  sure  of  it. 

Num.  AM  has  been  done 
That  could  be  done. 

Ft.-9>nia.  Poor  all,  that  do ^   so  little! 
One  would  imagine  little  ueeus  oo  uuuo 
To  bring  a  father  to  the  succour  of 
His  child  !"  'Tis  near  the  time ! 

Num.  It  is,  indeed  ! 

Firginia.  Must  I  go  forth  with  you  ?    Must  I 

again 

Be  dragg'd  along  by  Claudius  us  his  slave, 
And  none  again  to  succour  me  ? — Icilins ! 
Icilius !  Does  your  true  betrothed  wife 
Call  on  you,  and  you  hear  not  ?    My  Icilius ! 
Am  I  to  be  your  wife  or  Claudius'  slave  ? 
Where — where  are  you,  Icilius  ? 

Enter  ICILIUS,  E. 
Ici!.  My  Virginia ! 

What's  to  be  done,  my  friend  ?  'tis  almost  time. 
(To  Numitoriu*.) 
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VIRGIXIUS. 


Virginia.   I  hear  what   you   arc  saying — it   is 

time — 

"  O,  who  could  have  believed  it,  that  Icilius 
Khould  ever  say  'twas  timo  to  yield  me  to 
Another's  claim !" — Aud  will  you  give  mo  up  ? 
Can  you  devise  no  means  to  keep  tue  from  him  ? 
Could  we  not  fly  ? 

(If  Hint  looks  earne*tly  at  Ntmu'torius, 
who  Jifs  his  e;  es  steadfastly  on  the 
ground — Iciltiu  droop*  his  head.) 
I  see  !— Your  pledge 

31  ii*t  be  redeem'd,  although  it  cost  you  your 
Virginia. 

Vir.  ( Without,  E.)  Is  she  here  ? 
Virginia.  Ah! 

Enter  VIRQINIU3. 

Fir.  My  child  !  my  child  ! 

(Virginia  rushes  into    her    father's 

arms.) 

Virginia.  I  am !  I  feel  I  am  !  I  know  I  am ! 
My  father !  my  dear  father !  "  I  despair'd 
Of   seeing   you  1     You're    come !   and  come    in 

timo. 

And,  O !  how  much  the  more  in  time,  when  hope 
Had  given  you  up.    O  !  welcome,  welcome  foot, 
Whose  wished  step  is  heard  wueu  least  expected !" 
Vir.  (c.)    Brother!  Icilius!  thank  you!  thaak 

you. — All 

Has  been  communicated  to  me.    Ay ! 
And  would  they  take  thee  from  tue  ?    Let  them 

try  it ! 
You've  ta'eu  your  measures  well— I  scarce  could 

pass 

Along;,  so  was  I  ciieck'd  by  loving  hands 
Ready  to  serve  me.    Hands  with  hearts  in  them  ! 
So  thou  art  Claudius'  slave  ?    And  if  thou  art, 
I'm  surely  noMhy  father !     Blister'd  villain ! 
You  have  warn'd  our  neighbours,  have  you  not,  to 

attend 

A.S  witnesses  ?    To  be  sure  yon  have.    A  fool 
To  ask  the  question.    Dragg'd  along  the  streets 

tool 

'Twas  very  kind.in  him,  to  go  himself 
And  fetch  thee — such  an  honour  should  not  pass 
Without  acknowledgment.    I  shall  return  it 
lufull!  in  full! 

Num.  (B.C.)  Pray  you  be  prudent,  brother. 
Virginia,  (c.)     Dear  father,  be  adv. sed— Will 

you  not,  father  ? 
Fir.  I  never  saw  you  look  so  much  like  your 

mother  in  all  my  life  1 
Virginm.  You'll  be  advis'd,  dear  father  ? 
Vir.  It  was  her  soul — her  soul,  that  play'd  just 

then 

About  the  features  of  her  child,  and  lit  them 
Into  the  likeness  of  her  own.    When  first 
Slie  plac'd  thee  in  my  arms^-I  recollect  ft 
Aa  a  thing  of  yesterday  ! — she  wish'd,  she  said, 
That  it  had  been  a  man.     I  auswer'd  her, 
It  was  the  mother  of  a  race  of  rnen ; 
And  paid  her  for  thee  with  a  kiss.    Her  lips 
Are  cold  now — could  they  but  be  warui'd  again, 
How  they  would  clamour  for  thee  ! 

Virginio.  My  dear  father, 

You  do  not  answer  me  !    Will  you  not  be  advis'd  ? 
Vir.  I  will  not  take  him  by  the  throat   and 

strangle  him  ! 

But  I  could  do  it !  I  could  do  it !     Fear  not : 
I  wi.l  not  strike  while  nny  bead  I  love 
Is  in  the  way.    It  is  not  now  a  time 


To  tell   thee— but,  would' st   thou  believe  it  1— 

honest 
Siccius  Dentatus  has  been  ruurder'd  by  them. 

Icil.  Murdered! 

Num.  Dentatus  murder'd ! 

Virginia.  O !  how  much 
Have  we  to  fear. 

Vir.  We  have  the  less  to  fear. 
I  spread  the  news  at  every  step — A  fire 
Is  kindled,  tbat  will  blaze  at  but  a  breath 
Into  the  fiercest  flame  ! 

Num.  'Tis  time    Let's  haste 
To  the  Forum.  (Going,  B.) 

Vir.  Let  the  Forum  wait  for  us  ! 
Put  on  no  show  of  fear  when  villany 
Would  wrestle  with  you !     It  can  keep  its  feet 
Only  with  cowards !     I  shall  walk  along 
Slowly  and  calmly,  with  my  daughter  thus 
In  my  hand :  though  with  another  kind  of  gripe 
Thau  that  which  Claudius  gave  her.     Well,  I  say, 
I'll  walk  along  thus,  in  the  eyes  of  Borne. 
Go  you  before,  and  what  appeal  soe'er 
You  please,  wake  you  to  rouse  up  friends.    For 

I  shall  be  mute — my  eloquence  is  here — 
Her  tears— her  youth — her  innocence— her  beauty ! 
If  orators  like  these  can't  move  the  heart, 
Tongues  snrely  may  be  dumb. 

Icil.  (L.  c.)    A  thousand  hearts 
Have  spoke  already  in  her  cause  1 

Vir.  Come  on  ! 

Fear  not !  it  is  your  father's  grasp  yon  feel. 
O,  he'll  be  strong  as  never  man  was,  that 
Will  take  thee  from  it.    Come,  Virginia ; 
We  trust  our  cause  to  Rome.and  to  the  gods  ! 

(F-iroinius  lends  hw  vff,  E.'J  Icilius, 
&c.,folloO;.)     ' 

BCENE  II.»-T7le  Forum. 
Enter  APPIUS  and  LICTOES.  E.  U.  B. 

App.  See  you  keep  back  the  people !  Use  your 

fasces 
Witt  firmer  hands,  or  hearts.     Your  hands  are 

firm 
Enough,  would  but  your  hearts  perform  their 

office, 

"  And  leave  your  hands  at  liberty,  not  hang 
Upon  them  with  unseemly  fears  and  clamours !" 
Look  to  it !    "  Time  !  hadst  thou  the  theme  that 

I  have 
For  speed,  thou  would' st  not  move  this  cripple's 

gait; 

But  there's  no  urging  thee,  and  thou  wast  ever 
Dull  fellow  traveller  to  young  Impatience, 
Dragging  him  back  upon  the  road  he  pants] 
To  run,  but  caunot  find  without  thee." 

Enter  MARCUS,  E. 

Well  ? 

far-.  (R.)  NJWS  has  arriv'd,  that  speaks  as  if 

Dentatus 

Was  inurder'd  by  the  order  of  your  colleagues ! 
There's  not  a  face  I  meet  but  lowers  with  it : 
The  streets  are  filled  with  thronging  groups,  that, 

as 
You  pass,  grow  silent,  and  look  sullen  round  on 

you, 

Then  fall  again  to  converse. 
App.  (c. )  'Tis  ill-timed. 
Jtt arc.  What  say  you,  Appius  ? 


/4pf .  Mtrder'a  ill-tim'd,  I  say, 
Happen  when  'twill  ;  but  now  is  most  ill-tim'd, 
Wlion  Romo  is  in  a  ferment,  ou  account 
Of  Claudius,  and  this  girl  he  calls  hia  flare  ; 
"  r<>r  come  when  evil  will,  or  how  it  will, 
All's  laid  to  our  account !"     Look  out  and  see 
If    laudiusbe  approaching  yet. 


(Marcus  retire  into  background.) 
"  My  wish, 

Like  an  officious  friend.  comes  out  of  time 
To  tell  nie  of  success.     I  liod  rather  far 
I    had  miscarried  —  they  run  hiuh  enough  ; 
Th.  'f  wanted  not  this  squall  on  squall  to  raise 

them 

Above  their  present  swell  —  the  waves  run  hiph 
Kuough,  through  which  we  steer;  bat  such  a 

haven, 

If  won,  can  never  be  too  doarly  won." 
Marc.  (Advancing.)  Claudius  is  hore  ! 

Enter  CLAUDIUS,  L. 

Xpp.  Well,  Claudius,  are  the  forces 
At  hand  ? 

Claud.  They  are,  and  timely,  too  ;  the  people 
Are  in  unwonted  ferment. 

.1  !T.  I  have  heard 

Word  has  arriv'd  of  old  Dentntne'  death  ; 
Which,  as  I  hear,  and  wonder  not  to  hear  it, 
The  mutinous  citizens  lay  to  our  account. 

fattti.  That's  bad  enough  ;  yet  — 

App.  Ha!  what's  worse  P 

Claud.  "I'M  I  -eat 

A  »  once  to  speak  what  yon  most  learn  at  last, 
Yet  last  of  all  would  learn. 

.•4pp.  Virginias  ! 

<'M««J.  Yes  ! 
Hf  has  arriv'd  in  Rome. 

Metre.  They  are  coming,  Apniua. 

Claud.  Fly,  Marcus,  hurry  down  the  forces  ! 

[Exit  Marcus. 
Ajipvas, 
Be  not  o'erwhelm'd  ! 

AFP.  There's  something  awes  me  at 
Tlie  thought  of  looking  on  her  father. 

Ctoud.  Look 

Upon  her,  my  Appius  !     Fix  your  gaze  upon 
Tho  treasures  of  her  beauty,  nor  avert  it 


VTBGINTF3.  if 

The  fashion  It  becomes  a  man  to  speak  in, 
Whose  property  in  h  s  own  child— the  offspring 
Of  his  own  body,  near  to  him  as  is 
Hia  hand,  his  arm— yea,  nearer— c'oser  far. 
Knit  to  his  heart — I  say,  who  has  his  property 
In  such  a  thinp,  the  very  self  of  himself, 
Disputed— and  I'll  speak  so,  Appius  Claudia*  ; 


Till   they  are   thine. 
Haste! 


Haste!     Your   tribunal! 


nwends  the  Tribunal.—  Enter,  L.,  NUMI- 
TORIU8,  LUCIC8,  CITIZENS,  VIRGINIUS 
fcarfino  his  dtinghter,  SERVIA,  .mil  CITIZENS.— 
A  dead  silence  prevails.—  VIRGINIUS  aruldaugh- 
ter  trtand  L. 
Fir.  Doe*  no  one  speak  ?  I  am  defendant  here. 


Is  silence  my  opponent  ?     Fit  opponent 
To  plead  a  cause  too  foul  for  speech ! 
brow 


Wliat 


Shameless  gives  front  to  this  most  valiant  cause, 
That  tries  its  prowess  'gainst  the*  honour  of 
A  ijirl,  yet  lacks  the  wit  to  know  that  they 
Who   cast  off   shame   should  likewise  cast   off 

fear — 
"And    on   the  verge  o'  the   combat  wauts  the 

nerve 
To  stammer  forth  the  signal !" 

App.  Yon  had  better, 
Virgiuius,  wear  anoMier  kind  of  carriage : 
This  is  not  the  fashion  that  will  serve  you. 

Vir.  (c.)  Hiring  left  Virginia,  L., ,  icttH  Ictlius.) 
Tiw  fashion.  Appius  !  Appius  Claudius,  tell  me 


I  11  speak  so— Pray  you  tutor  me ! 
App.  Stand  forth, 

Claud. us !    If  you  lay  claim  to  any  interest 

I 1  the  question  now  before  us,  speak ;  if  not, 
Bring  on  some  other  cause. 

Claud.  (R.  c.)  Most  noble  Appins — 

Kir.  And  are  you  the  man 
That  cluims  my  daughter  for  hia  slave  ?  -Look  »t 

me, 
And  I  will  (rive  her  to  thee. 

Cltiud.  She  is  mine,  then  : 
Do  I  not  look  at  you  ? 

Fir.  Your  eye  does,  truly, 
But  not  your  soul.    I  see  it  through  yonr  «y« 
Shifting  and  shrinking — turning  every  way 
To  shun  me.    "  Yon  surprise  me,  that  yonr  eye, 
So  long  the  bully  of  its  master,  knows  act 
To  put  a  proper  face  upon  a  lie, 
But  givtg  the  port  of  impudence  to  falsehood. 
When  it  would  pass  it  off  for  truth."    Your  seal 
Dares  as  soon  show  its  face  to  me. — Go  on, 
I  had  foruot ;  the  fashion  of  my  speech 
May  not  please  Appius  Claudius. 

C  laud.  I  demand 
Protection  of  the  Desemvir  f 

App.  You  shall  have  it. 

Fir.  Doubtless  ! 

App.  Keep  back  the   people,   lieton !   What'* 
Your  plea  ?     Yon  say  the  girl's  your  slave— Pro- 
duce 
Your  proofs. 

Claud.  My  proof  is  here,  which,  if  they  can, 
Let  them  confront.    The  mother  of  the  girl  - 

{Ftroinius,  about  to  speak,   is  icith- 
held  by  Numitorius. ) 

Num.  (R.  c.)  Hold,  brother!      Hear  them  «ut, 

or  suffer  mo 
To  speak. 

Fir.  (L.  c.)    Man,  I  must  speak,  or  po  mad  ! 
And  if  I  do  go  mad,  what  then  will  hold  me 
From  speaking  ?     "  Were't  not  better,  brother, 

think  you, 

To  speak  and  not  go  mad,  than  to  go  mad 
And  then  to  speak  ?"    She  was  thy  sister,  too ! 
Well,  well,  speak  thou.    I'll  try,  and  if  I  can 


Be  silent. 


(Ketiret.) 


Num.  Will  she  swear  sne  is  her  chiM  ? 

Fir.  (Start in g  forward.)  To  be  sure  sbe  will— & 

most  wise  question  that ! 
Is  she  not  his  slavo?     Will  his  tongue  lie  for 


him — 
Or  his  hand  steal 


r  the  finger  of  hie  hand 


Beckon,  or  Doint,  or  shut,  or  open  for  him  ? 
To  ask  him  if  she'll  swear !— Will  she  walk  or  run, 
Sing,  dance,  or  washer  head;  do  auythinpr 
That  is  most  easy  done  !     She'll  as  soon  s>\  ear  : 
Whnt  mockery  it  is  to  have  one's  life 
In  jeopardy  by  such  a  baro-fac'd  triok  ! 
Is  it  to  be  endur'd  ?    I  do  protest 
Against  her  oath  ! 

App.  No  law  in  Rome,  Virginins, 
Seconds  you.     If  she  swear  the  girl's  h«r  child, 
The  evidence  is  good,  unle»g  confronted 
By  better  evidence.     Look  you  to  th«t, 
Virgiuiua.    I  shall  t&ko  the  woman'*  oath. 


VIRGIMUS. 


rtr.jiiiin.  loili'.is  ! 

led.  Fear  uut,  lore  ;  a  thousand  oaths 
Will  acHwer  her. 

Apf.  (To  th«  Slave,  L.)     You  swear  the  girl  s 

your  child, 

And  that  you  sold  her  to  Virginius'  wife, 
Who  pass'd  her  for  her  own.     Is  that  your  oath  P 

Slave.  (Coming  round  to  the  front  of  the  Tribunal.) 
It  is  my  oath. 

App.  Your  answer  now,  Virgmius  ? 

Fir.  Here  it  is!     (Bring*  Virginia  forward  to  c.) 
Is  this  the  daughter  of  a  slave  ?     I  know 
'Tis  not  with  men,  as  shrubs  and  trees,  that  by 
The  shoot  you  know  the  rank  and  order  of 
The  stem.     Yet  who  from  such  a  stem  would 

look 

For  suoh  a  shoot  ?    My  witnesses  are  these— 
The  relatives  and  friends  of  Numitoria, 
Who  saw  her,  ere  Virginia's  birth,  sustain 
The  burden  which  a  mother  bears,  nor  feels 
The  weight,  with  lomring  for  the  sight  of  it. 
Here  are  the  ears  that  listened  to  her  sighs 
In  nature's  hour  of  labour,  which  subsides 
In  Ihe  embrace  of  joy — the  hands,  that  when 
The  day  tirst  look'd  upon  the  infant's  face, 
And  never  look'd  so  pteas'd,  help'd  them  up  *o  it, 
And  bless'd  her  for  a  blessing — Here,  the  eyes 
That  saw  her  lying  at  the  generous 
And  sympathetic  foun',  that  at  her  cry 
Bent  forth  a  stream  of  liquid  living  pearl 
To  cherish  her  enamell'd  veins.    The  lie 
Is  most  unfruitful  them,  that  takes  the  flower — 
The  very  flower  our  bed  connubial  grew— 
To  prove  its  barrenness  !     Speak  for  me,  friends, 
Have  I  not  spoke  the  truth  ? 

Women  and  Citizens.  You  have,  Virginius. 

App.  Silence,  keep  silence  there.    Ho  more  of 

that! 
You're  very  ready  for  a.  tumult,  citizens. 

(Troop*  appear  behind.) 

Lictors,  make  way  to  Jet  these  troops  advance  ! 
We  have  had  a  taste  of  your  forbearance,  masters, 
And  wish  not  for  another. 

Ftr.  Troops  in  the  f  orum ! 

App.  Virginins,  have  you  spoken  ? 

Fir.  If  you  have  heard  me, 
I  have  :  if  not,  I'll  speak  again. 

App.  You  need  not, 
Virginius ;  I  have  evidence  to  give, 
Whi>  h,  should  you  speak  a  hundred  times  again, 
Would  make  your  pleading  vain. 

Fir,  Your  hand,  Virginia ! 
Stand  close  to  me.  (Aside.) 

App.  My  conscience  will  not  let  me 
Be  silent.     'Tis  notorious  to  all, 
That  Claudius'  father,  at  his  death,  declar'd  me 
The  guardian  of  his  son — This  cheat  has  long 
Been  known  to  me.    I  know  the  girl  is  not 
Virfcinius'  daughter. 

Yir.  Join  your  friends,  Icilius, 
And  leave  Virginia  to  my  care,  (Aside,  L.  C.) 

App.  "  The  justice 

I  should  have  done  my  client,  unreqnir'd, 
Now  cited  by  him,  how  shall  I  refuse  ?" 

Kir.  Don't  tremble,  girl !  don't  tremble. 

(Aside.) 

App.  Virginiua, 

I  feel  for  you  ;  but,  though  you  were  my  father, 
The  majesty  of  justice  should  be  sucred — 
Claudius  must  take  Virginia  home  with  him  ! 

Fir.  And  if  he   must,  I  should  advise   him, 
Appius, 


To  take  her  home  in  Hive,  before  his  jmirdlan 

Complete  the  \k>lj.tiou,  which  his  eyes 

Already  have  begun.     (Turning  to  the  CituMnx.) 

Friends !  fellow-citizens  ! 

Look  not  on  Claudius —Look  on  your  Decemvir  .' 
He  is  the  master  cluims  Virginia  ! 
The  tongues  that  told  him  she  was  not  my  child 
Are  these — the  costly  charms  he  cannot  purchase, 
Exc.pt  by  making  her  the  slave  of  Claudius, 
His  client,  his  purveyor,  that  caters  for 
His     pleasures— markets     for    him— picks,     and 

scents, 

And  tastes,  that  he  may  banquet — serves  him  np 
His  sensual  feast,  and  is  not  now  a-ham'd, 
In  the  open,  common  street,  before  your  eyes — 
Frightening  'TOUT  daughters  and  your  matron*' 

checks 
With  blushes  they  ne'er   thought   to  meet — to 

help  him 

To  the  honour  of  a  Roman  maid  !  my  child ! 
Who  now  clings  to  me,  as  you  see,  as  if 
This  second  Tnrquin  had  already  coil'd 
His  arms  around  her.     Look  upon  her,  Romans  ! 
Befriend  her !  succour  In  r  !  see  her  not  polluted 
Before  her  father's  eyes  ! — He  is  but  one. 
Tear  her  from  Appius  and  his  lictors,  while 
bhe-is  unstain'd — Your  hands !  your  hands !  your 
hands  ! 

Citiztns.  They  are  yours,  Virginius  ! 

AFP.  Keep  the  people  back — 
Support  my  lictors,  soldiers  !    Seize  the  girl, 
Aud  drive  the  people  back. 

Icit.  (L.)    Down  with  the  slaves  ! 

(The  p«ople  make  a sJiou1  of  resistance, 
but,   upon,    the  advancing    of  tht 
Soldiers,  retreat,  and  leave  IciUua, 
Virginius,  and  his  daughter,  tc.,  in 
the  hands  of  Appius  and  his  fxirt'j.) 
Deserted  !— Cowards  !    Traitors  !    "  Let  me  free 
Brit  for  a  moment !  I  relied  on  you  ; 
Had  I  relied  upon  niyself  alone 
I  had  kept  them  still  at  bay  !  I  kneel  to  you — 
Let  me  but  loose  a  moment,  if  'tis  only 
?o  rush  upon  your  swords  !" 

Fir.  Icilius,  peace  ! 

You  see  how  'tis  ;  we  are  deserted,  left 
Alone  by  our  friends,  surrounded  by  our  enemies, 
Nerveless  and  helpless 

App.  Away  with  him  ! 

Icil.  Virginia !     Tyrant !     My  Virginia  ! 

App.  Away  with  him  !       (Icilius  is  taken  aside.  1 
Separate  them,  lictovs ! 

Kir.  Let   them   forbear  awhile,    I  pray    you, 

Appius : 

It  ii  not  very  easy.     Though  her  arms 
Are  tender,  yet  the  hold  is  string,  by  which 
She  grasps  me,  Appius — Forcing  them  will  hurt 

them  ; 
They'll  soon  unclasp  themselves.     Wait  but  a 

little— 
You  know  you're  sure  of  her ! 

App.  I  have  not  time 
To  idle  with  thee  ;  give  her  to  my  lictors. 

Fir.  Appius,  I  pray  you  wait !     If  she  is  not 
My  child,  she  hath  been  like  a  child  to  me 
For  fifteen  years.     If  I  am  not  her  father, 
I  have  been  like  a  father  to  her,  Appi'1?, 
For  even  such  a  time.     "  They  that  bave  liv'd 
So  lonp  a  time  together,  in  so  near 
And  dear  society,  may  be  allow'd 
A  little  time  for  parting."     Let  me  taka 
The  maid  aside,  I  pray  you,  and  confer 


VIRGINIUS. 


•- 


A  momim'  with  her  nurse ;  perhaps  she'll  give  me 
Some-  token,  will  uuloo.su  a  tie,  a  >  twin'd 
And  knotted  rouud  my  heart ,  tiiat  if  you  breai  it 
My  hear    breaks  with  it. 

Ajtp.  Have  your  wish.    Be  brief ! 
Lictors,  look  to  them. 

Virginia.  Do  you  go  from  me  ? 
Do  you  leave  me  ?     Father !  father  ! 

J'iY.  No,  my  child  ; 

No,  my  Virginia — come  along  with  me. 
•»  Virginia.   Will  you  uot  leave  me  ?    Will  you  take 

me  with  you  ? 
Will  you  tako  me  home  arjaiu  ?    Oh,  bless  you, 

bles.s  you  ! 

My  father  !  my  dear  father !  Art  thou  not  ? 
My  father? 

(Pfyjinftw,  perfec  ly  at  a  loss  what  to 
do,  loo/;.<  anxinusly  around  the 
Forum.;  at  length  his  eye  falls  on  a 
butcher  t  stall,  L.,  with  a  fciu/u 
ttpun  if. 
Fir.  This  way,  my  child— No,  no;  I  am  not 

rtoiug 

To  leave  itiee,  my  Virginia !     I'll  not  leave  thee. 
A  p^.  Keep  back  the  people,  soldiers  !  Let  them 

not 
Approach  Virginius  !     Keep  the  people  back  ! 

(Vinjinius   secures    the  knife   in  the 

(olds  nfhis  toga.) 
Well,  have  you  done  ? 

Fir.  *hort  time  for  converse,  Appius : 
But  I  have 

-4pp.  I  hope  you  are  satisfied. 
V:r.  I  am — 

I  am — that  she  is  my  daughter ! 
Ayp.  Take  her,  lictors  ! 

(Firginto  shrieks,  and  fills  half  dead 

upon  her  father's  shoulder.) 

Fir.  Another  moineut,  pray  you.    Bear  with  me 
A  little — 'Tis  my  last  embrace.     'Twon't  try 
Your  patieuce  beyond  bearing,  if  you're  a  man  ! 
Lengthen  it  :is  I  may,  I  cnnuotmake  it 
Lout; !     My  dear  child  !    My  dear  Virginia ! 

(Kissing  her.) 

Thera  is  only  one  way  to  s»Te  thine  honour— 
Tis  this— 

(Stabs  her,  and  draws  out  the  knife.— 

She  falls  and  dies,  i.) 
Lo !  Appins  !  with  this  innocent  blood, 
I  do  devote  fche«  to  tlie  internal  gods  ! 
(Make  way  there ! 

Arp.  Stop  him  !     Seize  him  ! 
Fir.  If  they  dare 

To  tempt  the  desperate  weapon  that  is  madden'd 
With  drinking    my   daughter's    blood,    why    let 

them:  Thus 

It  rushes  ia  amongst  them.     Way  there !     Way  ! 
(E*it  through  the  soldiers.) 

Enter  HONOE1US  and  VALERIUS. 

Hon.  What  tumult's  this  ?— 
The  fair  Virginia 

Kill'd  by  her  father's  hand,  to  safe  her  from 
The  lust  of  Appius  Claudius !    Most  foul  cause 
That  makes  so  dark  a  deed  look  fair  ? 

Aj>p.  Remove 
The  body,  lictorg. 

leil.  A~t  the  peril  of 

Their  lives  !     Death  is  abroad,  at  work,  and  most 
In  earnest  when  with  such  a  feat  at  thia 
He  opens  his  exploits  ! 

App.  Obey  me,  slaves ! 


Hon.    Defend   the   body,  freemen.    There'*    * 

spark 
Remaining    still,     which,     though    not    strong 

enough 

To  light  it  up  with  its  own  beauteous  life, 
May  yet  rekindle  liberty,  and  save 
Expiring  R^me ! 

V  itizens.  It  shall  not  be  removed  I 
App.  Seize  it,  I  say  ! 
Ful.  Back,  slaves  !  Give  place  to  freemen  ! 

(A  tumult  ensues;  the  people  deprice 
the  lictors  of  their /osces,  and  Jrir« 
tJi.'in,  with  the  soldiers,  with  Apftitis 
Vlaudnit,  &o.,  off  the  stage,  then  re- 
turn shouting.) 
Icil.  Ay,  shout  and  shout:  afar  more  gloriou* 

cause. 

j  Call'd  for  your  voices,  and  you  had  not  then 
j  The    breath    to    whisper.    How    that    ear     had 

thank 'd  you, 

Had  you  as  tender  been  of  the  jewel  of 
Its  precious  sense  as  of  the  empty  casket ! 
Hon.  A  litter,  citizens,  to  lift  the  body, 
And  bear  it  through  the  streets  ;  the  spectacle 
Will  fill  all  eyes  with  tears,  all  hearts  with  fire ! 
Icil.  No  hand  but  mine  shall  touch  it :  I  will 

be 
Its  living  bier. 

Hon.  Icilius,  listen  to  me ! 
Thou  art  not  thyself,  and  kuowest  not 
There  is  a  sweeter  strain  than  that  of  grief — 
Revenge,  that  drowns  it.     Suffer  us  to  bear 
Thy  bride  along  the  streets ;  a  second,  but 
Unstained  Lucretia,  -'uymg  with  her  blood 
Ihe  life  of  Rome  and  freedom ! 

Icil.  Rome  and  freedom  ! 
There  is  your  ransom !  such  a  costly  one— 
O,  you  are  dear,  to  be  so  dearly  won  ! 

[JMMt 

END  OP  ACT  IT. 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.— A  street. 

Enter  APPIUS,  r,. 

App.  I  do  abjure  all  further  league  with  them ; 
They  have  most  basely  yielded  up  their  pow'r, 
"  And  co.npromis'd  their  glory.     Had  they  died 
In  their  hieh  seats,  they  had  liv'd  demi-gods  ; 
But  now  they  live  to  die  like  basest  men  !" 
Power  gone,  life  follows!  (c.)  Well!  'tis  well  w« 

know 
The  worst!  (R.)  The  worst  ?— The  worst  is  yet  to 

come. 

And,  if  I  err  not,  hither  speeds  a  messenger 
Whose  heel  it  treads  upon. 

Enter  VIBULANUS,  hastily,  and  other  Docemvirt, 

with  MAR3U8,  L. 

Ftbul.  Honorius  and  Valerius  are  elected 
To  the  consulate. — Virginius  is  made  Tribune. 
^Ipp.   Ho  doubt  they'd  fill  their  offices,  when 

ours 
Were   laid    so   poorly   down.— You  have   acted 

wisely  ! 

Ftbul.  Who  could  resist  Virgini'is,  raving  at 
The  head  of  the  revolted  troops,  with  all 
The   commons  up    iu    arms  ?     Waste    not    dear 
time  ! 


VTRGINIU9. 


Look  to  yonr  safety,  Appins.     T's  resolved 
To  ci'  e  yon  instantly  before  the  t  onsu.s. 

App.  Look  to  my  safety,  say  you  f    Yon  would 

bid 

A  man   that's  tumbling  from  a  precipice 
A  hundred  fathoms  hi  "h,  and  midway  down, 
Look  to  his  safety !     What  has  ho  to  snatch  at  ? 
Air !— E'en  so  much  have  I. 

Fibtil.  Withdraw  awhile 

From  Rome.    We  shall  recall  you  with  applause 
And  honours. 

App.  Yes  !  yon  saw  me  on  the  brinfe — 
Beheld  it  giving  way  beneath  my  feet— 
And  saw  me  tottering  o'er  the  hideous  leap, 
Whose  sight  sent  round  the  brain  with  madd  mng 

whirl. 

With  but  a  twvr  to  stay  me,  which  you  cut, 
Becang3  it  w  s  your  friend  that  hung  by  it- 
Most  kindly. 

Yibnl.  Nay,  employ  the  present  time 
In  looking  to  yonr  sa'fety—"  that  secured. 
Reproach  us  as  you  will." 

.4pp.  I  am  in  your  hands, 
Lead  me  which  way  yon  please. 

lolius.  (Without.)  Hold!    Stand! 


Bnttr  ICILTUS,  with  HONO1IUS   and    VALE- 
RIUS as  Consuls,  NUMITORIUS  and  lictors,  L. 

Ictl.    Did   I   not  tell   you  'twas  the  tyrant? 

Look, 

Was  I  not  right  ?    I  felt  that  he  was  present 
Ere  mine  eye  told  it  me. — Yon  are  our  prisoner. 

App.  On  what  pretence,  Icilius  ? 

let!.  Ask  of  poor 

Virginias,  tottering  between  despair 
And  madness,  as  he  seeks  the  home,  where  once 
He  found  a  daughter ! 

App.  I  demand  due  time 
To  make  up  my  defence. 

Icil.  Demand  due  time  ! 
Appina ! — Assign  the  cruise  why  yon  denied 
A  Roman  maid,  of  free  condition, 
Her  liberty  provisionally,  whi'e 
Her  plea  remain'd  nnjivWd.  No  answer,  Appius 
Lictors,  lay  hold  upon  him — to  prison  with  him  ! 
Look  to  hitn  well.    To  prison  with  the  tyrimt ! 

[Exeunt    Appius    and     li<-for«,     R 
Iciliiis  and  Numitorius,  L. 

Fibul.  Let  nil  his  friends,  that  their  own  safety 

prize, 

Solicit  str<  i  :ht  for  his  enlargement:  doff 
Their  marks  of  station,  an<l  to  tVe  vnlgar  ey<? 
Dis^tiiw  it  with  the  garb  of  mourning  ;  'twill 
Conciliate  the  crowd!— We  know  them  well  : 
But  humour  them,  they  are  water  soon  as  fire 

[Exeunt  generally 


SCENE  II. — Firginius's  Howe. 

Enter  LUCIUS  and  8ERVIA,   t. 

Luc.  (c.)  Is  he  not  yet  come  home  ? 
Senna,  (c.)  Not  since  her  deaf h. 
I  dreid  his  coin'nt  home,  good  Lncins. 
I/we.    (L.)    A    step!    'Tis  Numitorius    and  Vi 

ginins. 
Strvia.  ^odc!  how  he  looks  !— 8e«,  Lucius,  ho 

he  looks ! 


JJnfer  VIRGINIUS,  attended  by  NUMITORIUS 
and  others,  L. 

Fir.  (c.)  'Tis  ease !    'Tis  ease  !    I  am  content ! 

'Tis  peace, 

'is  any'hing  that  is  most  eoft  and  quiet, 
nd  after  such- a  dream  ! — I  want  my  daughter; 
end  me  my  daughter  ! 
Num.  Yes,  his  reason's  gone. 

carce  had  Le  come  in  sight  of  his  once  sweet  . 

And  happy  home,  ere  with  a  cry  he  fell 
s  one  struck  dead. — When  to  himself  he  came, 
iVe  found  him  as  you  see.     How  is  it,  brother  ? 
Fir.  How  should  it  be  but  well  ?    Our  cause  is 

pood. 

hink  you  Rome  will  stand  by,  and  see  a  man 
lobb'd  of  his  child?     We  are  bad  enough,  but 

yet 

Tiey  should  not  so  mistake  us.  "  We  are  slaves, 
5nt  not  yet  monsters."— Call  my  daughter  to  me. 
Vhat  keeps  her  thus  ?  I  never  stept  within 

threshold  yet,  without  her  meeting  me 
Vithakiss.     She's  very  long  coming,    Caliber. 
Num.  Icilius  coui'.'s  !     See,  my  Icilius,  see ! 

Enter  ICILIUS,  L. 

Fir.  Come,   come,  make  ready.     Brother,  you 

and  he 

Oo  on  before  ;  I'll  bring  her  after  you. 
Icil.  Ha! 

Num.  My  Icilius,  what  a  sight  is  there ! 
Virginins'  reason  is  a  wreck,  so  stripp'd 
And  broken  by  wave  and  wind,  you  scarce 
Would  know  it  was  the  gallant  bark  you  saw 
Eliding  go  late  in  safety  ! 

Icil.  (Taking   Fti-giiiuu'*    hand.)      Father!    fa- 
ther! 
That  art  no  more  a  father  ! 

Fir.  Ha !  what  wet 
Is  this  upon  my  haud  ?  a  tear,  boy  !     Pie, 
For  shame  !      Is   that  the  weapon    you    would 

guard 

Your  bride  with  ?     First  assay  what  steel  can  do  t 
Num.  Not  a  tear  has  bless'd  his  eye  since  her 

death  !     No  wonder. 
The  fever  of  his  brain,  that  now  burns  ont, 
Has  drunk  the  source  of  sorrow's  torrents  dry. 
Icil.  You  would  not  have  it  otherwise  ?    "I  wa» 

fit 

The  *olt,  thaf  struck  the  sole  remaining  branch. 
And  blasted  it,  should  set  the  trunk  on  fire ' 
Num.  If  we  could  make  him  weep— 
Ici!.  (L.  )     I  have  that  will  make  him, 
If  Might  will  do  it.     'Tis  her  urn.     'Twas  *hat 
Which  first  drew  tears  from  me.     I'll  fetch  it. 

But 

T  cannot  think  yon  wise,  to  wake  a  man 
Who's  at  the  mercy  of  the  tempest.    Better 
Yon  suffer  him  to  sleep  it  through. 

[Ea-it  Iciltiis,  i,. 
Fir.  Gather  your  friends   together :   tell  them 

of 

TVentatns'  murder.     Screw  the  chord  of  rage 
To  the  topmost  pitch.  Mine  own  is  not  mine  own. 

(Lauoha.) 

That's  strange  enough.     Why  does  he  not  dispute 
My  right  to  my  own  flesh,  and  tell  my  heart 
Its  blood  is  not  its  own  ?     He  might  as  well. 

(Laugh*.) 

But  I  want  my  child. 


YIBGIXIU3. 


Enter  LUCIUS,  t. 

Lu4.  Justice  will  be  defeated  ! 

Fir.  (c.)     Who  says  that  ? 

He  lies  in  the  face  of  the  godn !     She  is  immu- 
table. 

Immaculate,  and  immortal !     And  though  all 
The  guilty  globe  should  bl:ir.e,  she  will  sprint?  up 
Through  the  fire,  and  soar  above  the  crackling 

pile, 

With  not  a  downy  f.  ather  raffled  by 
Its  fierceness ! 

Num..  (L.  c.)     He  is  not  hiruse'f  !     What  new 
Oppression  comes  to  tell  us  to  our  teeth, 
We  only  inock'd  ourselves  t)  think  the  d;iya 
Of  thraldom  past  ? 

Luc.  The  friends  of  Appins 
Beset  the  people  with  so.i«  tntions. 
The  fiokle  crowd,  that  change  with  every  change, 
Begin  to  doubt  and  soften.     Kvery  moment 
That's  lost,  a  friend  is  lost.     Appear  among 
Your  frieuils,  or  lose  them  ! 

Num.  Lucius,  you 
Remain  and  watch  Virginias. 

[Exit,  followed  by  all  but  Lucius  and  Sertia. 

Vir.  You  remember, 
Don't  yon,  nurse  ? 

S  Trta.   What,  Virginius  ? 

Fir.  That  she  nurs'd 

The  chil  I  hers-lf.     "  Inquire  among  your  gossips, 
Which  of  them  saw  it ;  and,  with  such  of  them 
As  can  avouch  the  fact,  without  delay 
Repair  to  the  Forum."     Will  she  come  or  not  ? 
I'll  call  myself  — She  will  not  dare  ! — 0  when 
Did  my  Virginia  dare— V  .rgiiiia  ! 
If  it  a  voice,  or  nothing  answers  me  ? 
I  hear  a  sound  so  fine— there's  nothing  lives 
'Twixt  it  and  silence.     "  Such  a  slender  one 
I've  heard  when  I  have  talk'd  with  her  in  fancy ! 
A  phantom  sound !"     Alia  !     She  is  not  here ! 
They  told  me  she  was  here:    they  have  deceiv'd 

me; 

And  Appins  was  not  mode  to  give  her  up, 
But  keeps  her,  and  effects  his  wicked  purpose 
While  I  stand  talking  here,  and  »sk  you  if 
My  daughter  is  my  daughter  !     Though  a  legion 
Pen  tried  that  brothel,  which  he  calls  his  palace, 
I'd  tear  her  from  him  ! 

Lve.  Hold,  Virginius  !  Stay: 
Appius  is  now  in  prison. 

K.r.  With  my  daughter ! 
He  ha?  secnr'd  her  there !     Ha !  hns  he  so  ? 
Gay  office  for  a  dunsreon  !     Hold  me  not, 
Or  I  will  dash  yon  down,  and  spoil  you  for 
My  keeper.     My  Virginia,  struggle  with  liim  ! 
Appal  him  with  thy  shrieks;   ne'er  faint,   ne'er 

faint ! 
I  am  coming  to  thee !    I  am  coming  to  thee ! 

(Virginius  rimlex    out,    f  linked    by 
Lucius,  S«rviu,  and  other*.) 


SCENE  III.— 4  dungeon. 

APPIUS  discovered. 

XT>P.  From  the  palnce  to  tlie  dungeon  is  a  road 
Trod  oft,  not  oft  rotrod.     What  hope  have  I 
To  pace  it  bank  avain  ?     1  know  of  none  ! 
I  MB  a*  oue  that's  dead  !    "  The  dungeon,  that 


Uncloses  fallen  greatness,  may  as  well 

Be  called  its  tomb."     I  am  as  much  the  onrcns* 

Of  myself,  as  if  the  string  were  taken  from 

My  ueck.     Their  hands  long  for  the  oliice.     9, 

'Tis  worth  the  half  of  a  plebeian's  life, 

To  get  his  ^rrousy  fingers  on  tho  throat 

Of  apa-rieian!    But  I'll  baulk  them.    Come! 

Appius  ahull  have  an  executioner 

No  loas  illustrious  than  himself. 

(He  is  on  the   point  of  su-'illou-ijif 
poison,  when.  Vibutuuiw  enters,  B.J 

Who's  there  ? 

Vibul.  Your  friend ! 

App.  My  Vil.uliinus! 

J'if'Ul.  Appius,  what 
Was  that  you  hid  in  such  confusion,  as 
lenter'd? 

App.  Tis  a  drauzht  for  life,  which,  swallow'd, 
She  relishes  so  richly,  that  she  carea  not 
If  she  ne'er  drink  again  !     Here's  health  to  yon  ! 

Vibul.    Not  out   of   such  a  cup   as   that,   HIT 

Appius. 

"  Despair,  that  bids  yon  drink  it,  as  the  cure 
Of  canker'd  life,  but  lies  to  you,  and  turns 
Your  eyes  from  hope,  that  even  now  stands  ready 
With  outstretch'd  urms  to  rush  to  your  embrace. 
Your  friends  are  busy  for  you  with  your  foes  — 
Your  foes  becomo  your  friends.     Where' era  frown 
Appears  against  you,  nothing's  spar'd  to  make 
The  wearer  doff  it,  and  put  up  a  smile 
In   its   stead.     "Your    colleague  Oppius   is    in 

prison. 

Your  client  too.    Their  harm's  your  safety  :  it 
Distruots  the  appetite  o'  the  dogs.    They  drop 
The  morsel  ihey  took  up  before,  as  soon 
As  a  new  one's  thrown  to  them." 

A  ;>i>.  Thou  giv'st  me  life 
Indeed  ! 

Tib  id.  That  I  may  give  thee  life  indeed, 
I'll  waste  no  longer  time  with  thee ;  "  for  that 
Already  taken  to  assure  thee  of 
Thy  fast  reviving  fortunes,  cheats  them  of 
The  aid  should  help  to  re-establish  them." 
Farewell,  my  Appius  !     If  my  a'  seuoe  takes 
A  friend  from  thee,  it  leaves  one  with  thee— 
Hope! 

[Exit,  R. 

App.  And  I  will  clasp  it  to  me  !    Never  friend 
Made  sweeter  promises.     But  sna  ch  me  from 
Beneath  the  feet  of  the  vile  herd,  that's  now 
Broke  loose  and  roams  at  large,  I'll  show  them 

who 
They'd  trample  on.    "Hope!  Hope!  They  eay  of 

thee, 

Thou  art  a  friend  that  promises,  but  cares  not 
To  keep  his  word.    This  once  keep  thine  with 

Appius, 

And  he  will  give  thee  out  so  true  a  tongue, 
Thy  word  is  bond  enough  !" — At  liberty  ! 
Again  at  liberty !     O  give  me  power 
As  well,  for  every  minute  of  my  tbraHoin 
I'll  pick  a  victim  from  the  common  herd 
Shall  groan  his  life  in  bondaw.     "  Liberty  ! 
'Tis  trinmph,  power,  dominion,  everything  '." 
Aro  ye  not  open  yet,  ye  servile  gates  ? 
Lot  fall  your  chains,  and  push  your  b^lts  aside  ! 
It  is  your  past  and  future  lord  coinmaude  ywu  ! 

Vir.  (Rusk\ng  in,  R.)  Give  me  my  daughter  1 

App.  Hal 


Fir.   My  child  !  my  daughter  ! 
My  daughter  !  uiy  Virginia  :  Give  her  me  ! 

.  Thy  daughter! 
Kir.  Ay  !   I)«ny  that  she  is  mine 
And  I  w:'ll  stnuifrle  thee,  unless  the  lie 
Should  choke  thee  first. 
A-pp.  Thy  da.u-.rht.-r  ! 
Fir.  Play  not  with  me  ! 
Provoke  me  not  !     Equivocate,  and  1"  ! 
Thou  gport'st  with  tire.     I  urn  wild,  distracted, 

mad! 

I  am  nil  aflame—  aflame  !     I  tell  thee,  once 
For  all,  I  want  my  child,  and  I  will  imve  her  ; 
Ho  give  her  to  me. 

\l'f.  Casr'd  with  a  madman  !     BOA  ! 
Without  there! 

Kir.  Not  a  step  thou  stirr'st  from  hence, 
Till  I  have    found    my    child.     "  Attempt    that 

noise 

A<rain,  and  I  will  stop  the  vent,  that  not 
A  squeak  shall  pus-  It.     There  ure  plii-ra  for  you 
Will  keep  it  a  r-t  gh  '  .  '  (Shotriny  h'.tsfiiiyei-s.)  Please 

you  give  uie  back 
My  daughter. 


App.  In  truth  she  is  not  here,  Virg'nins  ; 
r  I  would  g  ve  her  to  thee. 
Kir.  Would  ?    Ay,  should  ! 


Tho'  would  were  would  not.     Do  yoa  say,  indeed, 
She  is  not  here  ?    You  nothing  know  of  her. 

App.     Nothing,     Yirgiuius  !     good    Vinjiuius, 
nothing. 

Kir.  How  if  I  thrust  my  hand  into  your  breast, 
And  tore  yonr  heart  ont,  and  confronted  it 
With  your  tongue  ?    I'd  like  it.     Shall  we  try  it  ? 

Fool! 
Are  not  the  ruffians'  leagued  ?    The  one  would 

swear 
To  the  tale  o'  the  other. 

App.  By  the  gods,  Virginins, 
Yonr  daughter  is  not  in  my  keeping. 

Kir.  Well, 

Then  I  must  seek  her  elsewhere.     I  did  dream 
That  I  had  inurdcr'd  her—  'Tis  false  !  'twas  but 
A  dream  —  She  isn't  here,  you  say  —  Well  !  well  ! 
Then  I  must  go  and  seek  her  elsewhere  —  Yet 
Hhe's  not  at  home—  and  where  else  should  I  seek 

her 
But  there  or  here  ?    Here  !   here  !   here  !    Yes,  I 

say, 

But  there  or  here  —  I  tell  you  I  must  find  her  — 
She  must  be  here,  or  what  do  you  here  ?     What 
But  such  it  wonder  of  rich  beauty  could 
Deck  out  a  d'inifeon  go  as  to  despoil 
A  pulace  of  its  tenant  ?    Art  thou  not 
The  tyrant  Appius  ?     Did'st  'hou  not  decree 
My  daughter  to  be  Claudius'  slave,  who  gave  her 
To  his  master?    Have  you  not  secur'd  her  here 
To  compass  her  dishonour,  ere  her  father 
Arrives  to  claim  her  ? 

AIT.  No. 

Kir.  Do  you  tell  me  go  ? 
Vile  tyrant  !    Think  you,  shall  I  not  believe 
My  own  eyes  before  your  tongue?    Why,  there 

she  i-  ! 

There  at  yonr  back  —  her  locks  dishevell'd  and 
Her  vestment  torn!     Her  cheeks  all  faded  with 
Her  pouring  tears,  "  as  flowers  with  too  much 

rain  !" 

Hw  form  no  longer  kept  and  trensnr'd  up 
"  By  her  maiden-prid<\  like  a  rich  cauket,  coat 
Aside,  neglected  aud  forgot,  becauae 
Tin;  richer  gem  was  ahrin'd  in  it  ie  logi'l" 


Villain !  is  this  a  sight  to  show  a  fafher  * 
Aud  have  .1  not  a  weapon  to  requite  thoe  P 

(Searches  about  his  ejoffcex.l 
Ha  !  here  are  ten  ! 

AW.  Keep  down  your  hands  ?     Help'  help' 
Kir.  No  other  look  but  that  !     Look  ou !  look 

on  ! 

It  turns  my  very  fle?h  to  steel— Brave  pirl ' 
Keep  thine  eye  fix'd— let  it  n;.t  wink  -Look  on  ! 

[LVeuiit,  struggling,  L. 

Knter  (R.)  NUMITO^IUS,  ICTLIUS,  LUCIUS, 

Gihird,  and  Soldier. 
Num.  Not  here! 

Luc.  Is  this  the  dungeon  ?    Appius  is  not  here, 
Nor  yet  v  irginins.    You  have  sure  mistaken. 
G'liard.    This  is  the  dungeon— Here  Virginins 

entered. 
Num.   Yet  is  not  here !   Hush !  The  abode  of 

dea'h 

Is  just  as  silent.     Gods  !  should  the  tyrant  take 
The  father's  life,  hi  sm  i-fnetion  for 
The    deed    that    robb'd  him    of  the  daughter's 

charms — 

Hush  !  hark  !  A  !*roan  !     There's  something  stirs  j 
Luc.  '  I'is  this  way  ! 
NUM.  Come  on  !  Protect  him,  gods,  or  pardoi 

me 
If  with  my  own  hand  I  revenge  his  death. 


SCENE  IV.~Anf>thcr  dungtmi.  T'irginiu*  dt«co«er#  j 
on  one  fcii«e,  with  Appius  lying  dead  before  him. 

.Enter  NUMITOR1US.  ICILIUS,  with  the  Urn 
VIRGINIA,  and  LUCIUS. 

Num.  What's  here  ?  Virginius !  with  the  tyrat 
prostrate  and  dead ! 

Luc.  His  senses  are  benumb' d  ;  there  is  no  aud 
to  his  mind,  l>y  which  our  words  can  reach  i 
Help  to  raise  hiui :  the  motion  may  recall  perce 
tiou. 

Num.  His  eye  is  not  so  deathlike  fix'd :  it  mov 
a  little. 

Luc.  Speak  to  him,  Nuruit  orius :  he  knows  yo 
voice  the  best. 

NUM.  Virginins  ! 

Luc.  I  th'nk  lie  hears  you;  speak  again. 

Num.  Virginius  ! 

Kir.  Ah ! 

(Ki'gtni'iis  rises  ajid  corns  fonca 
supported     by     Numitonut    c 

J.HC.  That  sigh  has  burst  the  spell  which  h 
him. 

Num.  Virginius  !  my  dear  brother  ! 

Fir.  Lighter !  lighter !  My  heart  is  ten  t-ii 
lighter !  What  a  loud  it  has  heav'd  off !  Wher 
he  ?  I  thought  I  had  done  it. 

Num.  Virginius ! 

Ktr.  Well,  who  are  yon  ?  What  do  yon  wa 
I  11  answer  what  I've  done. 

Num.    Do    vou    know    me,  brother  ? 
Icilins  ;  try  if  hi-  knows  yuu. 

/cil.  (R.)  Virginius! 

3fu«i._Try  a_-um. 

Jcil. 


r,  (Sinking.)  That  voice— that  voice -I  know 

that  voice ! 

uui.-i  me  of  a  voice  was  coupled  with  it, 
made  such  music,  once  to  hear  it  was 
_  i  to  make  it  ever  after  be 
lember'd!    (fciJiiw  placet  tht  urn  in   his  right 
fen.d.) 

'.   V:rjfiuial 


1>1£}PO?ITION  OP  THE  CHABACTERS  AT 
THK  FALL  OF  MHK  CURTAIN. 

Virginius  look*  alternately  at  Iciliuf  and  tie  urn 

look*  Ht  Numitorius  and  Lucius — seems  particularly 

struck  by  his  mourntTk; — lonks  at  the  urn  again 

bursts  into  a  passion  of  tears,   and  ex-  luimx,  "  Vir- 
ginia!"— FaUt  on  Ifiltue't  neek.     Cvrialn  drops. 
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-MERCHANT  Of  BRUGES.  Kinnaird 
GIOVANNI  IN  LONDON.  MoncrleB 
-TIMON  Of  ATHENS.   W.  Shakspere 
—HONEST  THIEVES.    T.  Enlghl 
—WEST  INDIAN.     J.  Cuuiberkmd 

THE  EARL  OF  ESSEX.    H.  Juries 
—THE  IRISH  WIDOW.      IX  Uarrick 
THE  FARMER'S  WIPE.     Charles 
D.ljilin.  the  Vounger 

— TANCRED    AND   SIGI8MUNDA. 
Jauiex  Thomson 
—THE  PANEL.    J.  P.  Kemble 

THE     DEFORMED    TRANS- 
FORMED.    Lord  Pyron 
-SOLDIER'S  DAUGHTER.  A.  Cherry 
— MONSIEUR  TONSON.W.T.Mnnrri<-rr 
EDWARD  THE  BLACK  PRINCE 
Win   Shirley 

SCHOOL  FOB  WIVES.     Hu^li  Kelly 
CORIOLANUS.     Williiira  Sh-ikspere 
-THE  CITIZEN    Arthur  Murphy 
-THE  URST  FLOOR.    Juntos  (Vbb 
—THE  FOUNDLING.      Kdward  Mu^re 
— OROONCKO.     'I'.  Noiitl-orii 
LOVE  A-LA-MODE.    C.  Mucklin 
-RICHABD  the  SECOND.  SliaUspore 
-SIEGE  OF  BELGRADE.      J.  I'obb 
-SAMSON  AGONISTES.  John  Milton 
— ThoMAIDoftheMILL.  I.  Hickerslaff 

ONE  O'CLOCK.     M.i;  Lewis 
-WHO'S  THE  DUPE  ?     Mrs.  Cowloy 
MAHOMET  the  IMPOSTOR.  Miller 
.—DUPLICITY.     Thomas  Uoh-rofl 
.-THE  DEVIL  TO  PAY.    C.  C«.ffey 
.     TBOILUS  &CRESSIDA.  Shakspora 
.-WAYS  AND  WEANS.  Geo.  Culuuiiu, 

the  YoJiigor 

.-ALL  IN  THE  WRONG.     Murphy 
.CROSS  PURPOSES.     VV.  O'Brieu 
.THE  ORPHAN  ;    OB,  THE  UN- 
HAPPY MARRIAGE.     T.  uiway. 
.-BON  TON.     IMvid  Gurru-k 
.-THE  TENDEB   HUSBAND.    Sir 
H.  Stocie 

EL  HYDEB;  OB,  THE  CHIEF 
OF  THE  GHAUT  MOUNTAINS. 
William  Bitrrvinore 

THE  COUNTRY  GIBL.    Garrick 
MIDAS.     Kan«  O'Hani 
THE  CASTLE  OF  ANDALUSIA. 
John  U'Kcel'e 

TWO     STRINGS     TO    YOUB 
BOW.     11.  J.-phBon 

MEASURE  FOB  MEASURE.  W. 
Shukupere 

-THE  MISEB.     H.nry  Fielding 
THE  HAUNTED  TOWER.    Cohb 
THE    TAILOBS.   Column,  the  Elder 
-LOVE  FOB  LOVE.     W.  Uongreve 
-THE  BOBBEBS  Of  CALABRIA. 
U.  K  Ijiue 
ZARA.     Aaron  Hill 
HIGH   LIFE  BELOW   STAIRS. 
Uov.  J.  'I'owiiloy 

MARINO  FALIEBO.     Lor  1  Ryr  -n. 
THE   WATEBMAN.     Charles  L»UJ- 
dni.  tne  KMer 
VESPERS   OF  FALEBMO.    Mra 

Llfinaiis 

THE  FARM  HOUSE.  J.  P.  K«mbl. 
COMEDY  OF  EBBOBS.  Shakspere 
THE  BOMF.  liuae  Bickoristua 


—  THE  DISTRESSED  MOTHER. 

Auibru»e  Phillips 

—  ATONEMENT  ;  OB,  BRANDED 
FOB  LIFE.     W.  MusUcrrv 

—  THBEE  WEEKS  AFTEB  MAR- 

RIAGE.    Arthur  Murphy 

THE  SUSPICIO  JB  HUSBAND. 
Dr.  Hoadly 

—  THE    DOG    OF    MONTABGIS. 

Krom  the  Fren.-h 

THE  HEIRESS.  General  Burtf,,y-i« 
THE  DESERTER.  Olwrle*  Dil.,lia 
KING  HENBY  THE  KZGUVH. 

W.lli  mi  Shak^iere 
COMUS.    John  Milton 

-  RECRUITING      SERGEANT 

i.-lcorurt  Fnr,|iihur 

ANIMAL  MAGNETISM,  liu-.hl.ald 
THE  COWJPEDEAAC^.  Sir  Juhu 


159. 
160. 
161. 
102. 
163. 

164. 
166. 
166. 

167. 
168. 

1G9. 
17O. 


171.—  THE  CABMELZTE.    Cuinhorlaiid 
172.  -THE  CHANCES.     D^i.l  •  i  irri   !i 
173.—  FOLLIES  O?    A  DAY.    I1    Hol,-r-.ft 

174.  -TITUS  ANDBONICUS.  Sh.l;M1«re 

175.  -PAUL    AND    VIRGINIA.     <.k>bb 
176.—  KNOW  YOUB  OWN  MIND.     A 

M    rphy 

177.  -THE  PADLOCK.     [«u*c  Ku-kerKtalT 
178.—  THE    CONSTANT  COUPLE,     (i. 

Furqiilmr 

179.  BETTER  LATE  THAN  NEVEB 
M.  P  Audrown 

180.  -MY    SPOUSE    AND    I.      Charle. 
Dlbdin   the  Younger 

181.—  EVEBY  ONE  HAS  HIS  FAULT. 
Mrs.  luelil,.il.| 

182.  THE  DEUCE  IS  IN  HIM.  Uuorg. 
Colui'iu,  th.    Kldnr 

183.  -THE  ADOPTED  CHILD.    Kirch 
184.—  LOVERS'  VOWS.     Mrs.  lix-hhald 
185.     MAID  OF  THE  OAKS,     li.uvoyrw 
186.—  THE  DUENNA.     It.  it.  sh  ri.iau" 
187.     THE  TURNPIKE  GATE, 
188.-BOTHWJ3LL.    J.  Beddiuj;  Ware 
180.—  MISS  IN  HiiR    TEENS.     Garriuk 

190.  -  TWELFTH     NIGHT.     Shakspera 

191.  LODOISXA.     J.  P.  Komble 

192.  TKi  iiAjiL  OF  WABWICK.    Or 
T.  Franklm 

FORTUNE'S    FBOLICS.      J.   A. 


193.— 

A 
194.     THE    WAY  TO   KEEP  HIM.     A. 

Murphy 

195.—  BBAGANZA.     Ruben  Jcnhxon 
196.-NO   SONG   NO  UUPPEB.     l>nnc« 

lloare 

197.  TAMING  OF  THE  8HBEW.    W. 
Shakspere 

198.  THE  SPANISH  STUDENT.     W. 
Lonirlullow 

199.—  The  DOUBLE  D^ALEB.  Con-rev* 
200.     THE     MOCK     DOCTOR.     1  id   iiu 
SOI.—  THE    FASHIONABLE   LOVEA. 
It.  Cunihrruiud 

202.  THE  GUABDIA3.     Uavid  Gauiok 

203.  CAIK.      LorlHyion 

2O4.—  BOSINA.    MiuBro«»k 

2O5.—  LOVE'S  LABOUR'^  LOST.     Wm. 

Bh&ktpen 

206.-THE  HUNCHBACK.    J.  S.  Kuowlag 
2O7.—  THE  APPREN  CICE.      A.   Murnliy 
2O8.     RAISING  1H2  WIND.    J.  Kouuy 
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2O9  —  LOVERS'  QUARRELS.  (Altered  from 

Vanbru;,'!:)     Thomas  Ivin^ 

21O.— THE  RENT  DAY.     D  >u<rlas  JerroM 
211.-CHRONONHOTONTHOLOGOS. 

212.-H1S"  FIRST  CHAMPAGNE.  William 

L.'iivui  K.M,' 
213.-PERICLES    PRINCE   OF    TYRE. 

214.— ROBINSON  CRUSOE.  I.  Pooock 
215.— HE'S  MUCH  TO  BLAME.  Holeroft 
216.— ELLA  ROSENBERG.  James  Kenny 
217.-THE  QUAKER.  C.  Uihdin,  the  Elder 
218.— SCHOOL  OF  REFORM.  T.  Morton 
319.— KING  HENRY  IV.  Parti.  Shakspere 
220.-FIFTEEN  YEARS  Of  a  DRUNK- 

ARD'S  LIFE.     Douglas  Jerrold 
221.-THOMAS    AND     SALLY.        Isaac 

Bickerstaff 
222.-BOMBASTES   FURIOSO.    William 

Barnes  Rhodes 

223.— FIRST  LOVE.  Richard  Cumberland 
224.— THE    SOMNAMBULIST.        W.    T. 

Mouerieff 
225.— ALL'S    WELL    THAT    ENDS 

WELL.     Shakspere 

226.— The  LOTTERY  TICKET.  I.  Beazley 
227.— GUSTAVUS  VASA.     Henry  Brooke 
228.— SWEETHEARTS    AND    WIVES. 

James  Kenny 
229.— THE  MILLER  OF  MANSFIELD. 

R.  Dodsley 
230.-BLACK   EYED    SUSAN.      Douglas 

231.— KING    HENRY    IV.    (Part  2.) 

Shakspeie 

232.— THE  STATION  HOUSE.    G.  Dance 
233.— THE     RECRUITING     OFFICER. 

George  Farquhar 

234.— The  TOWER  OF  NESLE.  G.Almar 
235.— KING  HENRY  V.    Shakspere 
236.— THE  RENDEZVOUS.    R    Ayton 
237.— APPEARANCE      IS      AGAINST 

THEM.     Sirs.  E.  Inchuald 
338.— 'WILLIAM   TELL.  James  S.  Knowles 
239.— TOM  THUMB.    Kane  O'Hara 
24O.— THE  RAKE'S  PROGRESS. William 

lie  man  Kede 
241.— KING  HENRY  VI.  (Part  1.) 


242.— BLUE  DEVILS.  Co1man,theYounger 
243.— CHEATS  Of  SCAPIN.  Thos.  Otway 
244.— CHARLES  the  SECOND.  J.  H.  Payne 
845.-LOVE  MAKES  THJS  MAN.  Gibber 
246.— VIRGINIUS.  Jas.  Sheridan  Knowlea 
247.— The  SCHOOL  for  ARROGANCE. 

Thomas  Holcroft 

348.— THE  TWO  GREGORIES.  T.  Dibdin 
849.— KING  HENRY  VI.  (Part  2.) 

Shakspere 

25O.— MRS.  WIGGINS.    J.  T.  AllinRham 
251.— THE    MYSTERIOUS   HUSBAND. 

Richard  Cumberland 
252.-THE  HEART  OF  MIDLOTHIAN. 

Thomas  Dibdin 
803.— KING    HENRY    VI.       (Part    3.) 

Shakspere 
25 4.-The ILLUSTRIOUS  STRANGER 

James  Kenny 

All  the  Standard  Dramas,  Comedies,  Farces,  not  i 

Two  Plays  are  Published  every 

Loudon;  JOiiN  DICKS,  Bia 


255.-THE  REGISTER  OFFICE.  J.  Kee 
256.— JACOB   FAITHFUL.    J.  T.  11 
257.— THE  CHAPTER  Of  ACCIDENTS 

Miss  Lee 
258.— THE    HAZARD    OF   THE    DII 

Douglas  Jerr...,l 

259.— HERO  &  LEANDER.     T.  Jack man 
26O.— A  CJRE  for  THS  HEARTAC:-!^ 

Thomas  Morton 
261.— THE     SIEGE     OF    DAMASCUS 

John  iiuLrhc.s 

262.— THE  SECRET.     W.  T.  MoncrielT 
263.— DEAF  AND  DUMB.      Thos  i 
264.— BANKS  Of  the  HUDSON.  T.Dilnli 
265.— TheWEDDING  DAY.  Mrs.  In  libal 
266.-LAUGH    WHEN    YOU    CAW. 

Frederick  Reynolds 

257.— WHAT  NEXT?  Thomas  Dibdin 
268.— RAYMOND  &  AGNES.  M.  U-.  Lewi 
269.— LIONELS  CLARISSA.  I  Bi.  kerstal 
27O.— THE  RED  CROW.  Thomas  E  Will; 
271.— THE  CONTRIVANCE.  Henry  Care 
272.— THE  BROKEN  SWORD.  WUliat 

Dimonil 
273.— POLLY    HONEYCOMBE.     Georg 

Colman.  tho  E  dor 

274.— NELL  GWYNNE.  Douglas  Jerrold. 
275.— CYMON.  David  Garriok 
276.— PERFECTION.  Thos.  Ilaynes  Bayly 
277.— COUNT  Of  NARBONNE.  R.  Jepht-oi 
278.— OF  AGE  TO-MORROW.  T.  Dibdii 
279.— The  ORPHAN  of  CHINA.  A.  Murph< 
28O.— PEDLAR'S  ACRE.  George  Almur 
281.— The  MOGUL'S  TALE.  Mrs.InchbaK 
28/.— OTHELLO  TRAVESTIE.  Dowlinj 
283.— LAW  OF  LOMBARDY.  R.Jephsoi 
284.— The  DAY  AFTER  the  WEDDING 

Marie  Thiiiv.se  Kuiuble 

285.— THE  JEW.     Rie.hard  Cumberland 
286.— The  IRISH  TUTOR.  Earl  of  Gle.ngal 
287.— SUCH  THINGS  ARE.  Mrs.  Inchbali 
288. — THE  WIFE.  James  Sheridan  Knowlf 
289.— THE   DRAGON  OF  WANTLETf 

Henry  Carey 
29O.— SUIL    DHUV,    THE    COINER 

Thomas  Dibflin 

291.— The  LYING  VALET.  David  GarrU 
292.— The  LILY  OF  81.  LEONARD; 

G.  Dibdin  Pitt 

293.— IN  QUARANTINE.  J.  R.  Ware 
294.-THU  HOUSEKEEPER.  D.  Jerro 
295.— CHILD  OF  NATURE.  Mrs.Iochb* 
296.— HARVEST  HOME.  C.  Dihdin.  Eld 
297.— WHICH  IS  THE  MAW?Mrs.Cowl 
298.— CAIUS  GRACCHUS.  J.  S.  Know 
299.-MAYOR  OF  GARRATT.  S.  Fo< 
3OO.-FRAWK  POX  PHIPPS,  ES' 

Cnarles  Selby 

3O1. -MIDNIGHT  HOUR.  Mrs.  Inchtx 
3O2.— THE  DEVIL'S  DUCAT.  D.Jerr 
3O3.— THE  PURSE  ;  OR,  THE  BEST 

VOLENT  TAR.    Jame<  C.  Cross 
304,-TheWARLOCK  OF  THE  GLE 

T.  Egerton  \Vilks 

3O5.-THE  LIFE  BUOY.    John  Hoskii 
306.-WILD  OATS.    John  O'Keefe 
3O7.— THE  WOODMAN.     Bate  Dudley 
308.-LOVE,    LAW,    AND    PHYSI 

James  Kenny 
neliided  in  the  above  List,  will  follow  in  success 

Saturday,  Price  One  Penny  each. 

Straud,  and  all  BooUseUera 


Knowles,  James  Sheridan 

Virginias 
New  and  complete  ed. 
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